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The United States and Spanish America. 


It was the example of our revolution which led the exist- 
ing Spanish American republics to throw off the authority 
of Spain and enter on an independent existence. Their first 
and natural feeling was that of gratitude and affection for 
this country, to which they accorded the position of the 
natural head of the new American political system, and the 
friend and protector of the States which had sprung up un- 
der it. The feeling was almost filial, and our example so 
powerful that the minutest features of our Government and 
its administration were closely followed, in many cases 
where, from a wide difference in circumstances, they were 
inapplicable. But gradually, arising in part from the native 
jealousy of the Spanish character, in part from envy of our 
tranquillity and rapid development, and perhaps in some de- 
gree from dread of our growing power, our followers, 
friends, allies and emulators became distrustful and distant, 
and not indisposed to listen to the misrepresentations and 
abuse.of Europe. And when finally they witnessed the an- 
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NEW YORK, NOVEMBER 29, 1862 


nexation of Texas and its consequent war with Mexico, fol- 
lowed by schemes. of filibusterism in Cuba aud Central Am~ 
erica, whatever they had entertained of good feeling towards 
us was changed into bitterest hate. Without stopping to 
consider that all these aggrcssions and plans of aggrandise- 
ment were due to slavery and its apostles and supporters, 
who, through party subservency in the North, directed for 
the time being the policy of the country, their opprobrium 
was blindly visited on all Americans. No epithet in the 
rotund Spanish language was regarded as too vile to be ap- 
plied to ‘*los Americanos del Norte,” nor was there national 
outrage so gross of which it was not alleged they were 
wholly capable. Under the pretence or belief that the Am- 
erican Union seriously contemplated the absorption of all 
the Spanish American States down to the Isthmus of Pana- 
ma, and the reduction of those beyond to a position of de- 
pendency, vague plans of resistance were proposed, and 
fussy envoys hurried from one petty capitol to another, with 
crude and impossible schemes of combination against the 
monster of the North, or with propositions for foreign pro- 
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tectorates. One favorite maggot wriggled louger then any 
other in the half-addled brains of these busy envoys, an«| 
that was the scheme of a grand reorganization of Spanisl 
America under the protecting power of Spain! Of course 
nothing came of all this spasmodic diplomacy, but how k nz 
the excited imaginations of our fervid friends would hav: 
kept up the bugbear of Northern ambition and greediness 
it is impossible to say, had not the election of Mr. Lincoln 
and the outbreak of our civil war shown them two impor 
tant things: lst—That the aggressive element in the United 
States was the slave power; and 2d, that it was only fear ot 
the United States which had restrained European nations 
from making a general battue of the Spanish republics, and 
partitioning them out among themselves. 

Since these revelations and discoveries were made, we 
must do our late revilers the credit to say that they have 
wholly altered their tone. When they saw Spain taking 
advantage of our troubles to extinguish, with indecent haste, 
the independence of Santo Domingo, and England and 
France combining with her for the conqnest and partition of 
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Mexico—when they saw this, their eyes speedily opened to 
the true charaeter and d of those exoellent friends 
whose proteetion they were so cagér to obtalh. They 
have been radely brought face to face with the fact, that not 
only their own independence, but the vety existence of Re 
publican Ynstitutions on this continent, depend on the 
maintenance of our national integrity, and the exemplary 
suppression of this rebellion. 

We find, as a consequence, the Spanish-American States 
organizing with much. more reason and a clearer purpose, 
against European interventions and schemes of aggrandise- 
ment. ‘* Unions,” starting in Chili, the most prosperous and 
intelligent of the South American States, have spread to 
Peru, Equador, Bolivia, Columbia, Venezuela and the Cen- 
tral American Republics, having for their object opposition 
to European influence and intervention on this continent. 
Sympathy with the United States, and, so far as it may be 
extended, aid in the re-establishment of its authority, are 
the natural outgrowth and attendants on organizations of 
this kind, and we beheve that their diffusion will go far to 
dispel the distrust that has heretofore existed, and bring 
this country into a better understanding and closer relation- 
siip--a relationship just and necessary—with our Spanish 
ssters. The United States, from seniority, power and 
position, is the true head of the Republican family, and the 

evgiution now going on will purge her of the only influence 
whi-h debased that power, as in the case of Cuba and Central 
America. It will leave her all the more worthy of the love 
an! confic ence of Republican nations. 

We are led to these remirks by the friendly and enthusi- 
astic veception which has everywhere been extended to Dr. 
Mackie, an accomplished attaché of the State Department, 
who has been on an official visit to the States assigned to his 
bureau. He has everywhere been received with a consi- 
deration, in part no doubt due to his position and high 
personal qualities, but mainly to the altered sentiments 
of our Spanish friends towards the United States. 
The most significant demonstration was that of the 
** Union Americana,” at Santiago, Chili, on the 21st of Sep- 
tember, on the occasion of the inauguration of Dr. Mackie 
as member of the society... Apart from the splendor ef the 
inauguration and of th: banquet which followed it, we refer 
particularly to the tenor of the speeches made by the mem- 
bers, comprising some of the most distinguished men of 
Caili. . 

‘“The demonstration extended to Dr. Mackie,” says Zl 
Mercurio del Vapor, * during his recent visit to the Capitol, 
had an unequivocatsignificance, not only as a personal tribute, 
but a tribute-to the country to which he belongs. It demon- 
sira‘ed the great interest and profound sympathy. enter- 
tained by Chili for her sister of the North. The same senti- 
ments animate all the people of Spanish America. The 
suff rinzs and hard trials of the United States are our own. 
Its vict -ries are here received with the same enthusiasm as at 
home, as triumphs of democratic institutions, of republican 
principles and of liberty.” 

The principal toast of the evening, given after an eloquent 
speech by Sefiior Pena, was— 

* To the American Union—the hope of the world!” 


Another was— 


“Lincoln, the type of republican democracy; thc most brilliant ex- 
emplar of modern virtue and constancy : the railsplitter of yesterday, and 
to-lay the President of the grandest nation of the world—the Republic 
of the United Stat-s.” 


Another— 
‘* The United States and Lincoln; Mexico and Juarez.” 
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CS TROPICAL FISH swimming in the Aquaria, just 

/ ebtained at a cost of over $7,000, are a at acquisition. 
They are to be seen at all hours. SPLENDID DRAMATIC PER- 
FORMANCES daily, at 3 and 74 o’clock P. M. 
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All Communications, Books for Reviews, etc., must be addressed to 
FRANK LESLIE, 19 City Hall Square, New York. 
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To the Literary Public. 


CONSIDERABLE sums have been paid to foreign authors for 
the right of publishing their productions in this country simultaneously 
with their appearance abroid. We believe that proportionate induce- 
ments will call out, in the United States, talent iu all respects equal to 
that «bich is displayed in the foreign productions so eagerly caught up 
und reprinted here; and that in the country of Irving, Cooper, Haw- 
thorne and Holmes the field of Fiction offers as wide a range and as 
hopeful promise as in any part of the world. In this belief, as well 
as to secure to our readers something truly original and indigenous, 
the Publisher of this paper offers 


$5,000 
for the Best Original Nov«l, of a length to fill, as nearly as may be 
76 pages of FRANK L&EsSLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER; subject and 


eceue at the discretion of the author. 


ist oi May, 1863, 
$1,000 


for the Best Original Tale, to fill about 26 pages of FRANK LESLIE'S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER; subject and sceve at discretion of author ; 
tu be rent iu ov or before the ist of January, 1863. 


N. B.—Should any of the prodnetions sent in, not maouteans 6 prize, 
be regarded as of value for Se spe the Proprietor of this r 
will open negotiations with their authors for their purchase. Those 
net aceepted will be scrupulously re.urned to their authors, with 
etrictest reserve. 

All produvtions should be directed to FRANK LESLIE, 19 City Hall 
Square, N. Y., ard endorsed “ Prize.” 

ear We respectfully request our brethren of the press, ne* less for 
th: sake of Americav Literature and American Authors than for our 
own, to give publicity to the above offer, 


To be sent in on or before the 








: Review of the Week. 


Tus éxcitement consequent, orrather which was attempted 
to be created on the occasion of Gen. McClellan’s removal 
has wholly subsided. The stories of caravans of sym- 

thisers flocking to Trenton, as to a new Mecca, to pay 
homage to the deposed commander, turn out to be the in- 
ventions of itinerant penny-a-liners; and the wholesale re- 
elgnations in the army which, it was predicted, would leave 


it bare of officers, have entirely failed of verification. Per 
contra—a emall suburban newspaper has named the late 


commander for thé ‘Vacant Wéew Jersey Se and a 
small ering of ward politielans, of the tic 
persuasion, zy at the Pewter Mug, or in some other 


equally classics! locality, have nominated him for the Presi- 
dency. Meantime the country endures its bercavemem with 
singular equanimity, and the army goes on with its business 
asif nothing had happened. The Common Council of this 
city have offered to Gen. McClellan the use of the Governor’s 
Room, in the City Hall, wherein to receive his friends, 
whenever he shall find it convenient to pass through the city 
—a courtesy to which the late commander is justly entitled. 

<n. Burnside has devoted the first week of his command 
to a complete reorganization of the Army of the Potomac, 
which has been divided into three grand divisions, named 
respectively the right, left and centre grand divisions. The 
first, consisting of the 2d and 9th corps, will be commanded 
by Gen. Sumner; the second, consisting of the 1st and 6th 
corps, will be commanded by Gen. Franklin; and the third, 
consisting of the 3d and 5th corps, will be commanded by 
Gen. Hooker. In addition to these there will be a corps of 
of reserve, consisting of the 11th corps and such other 
troops as may hereafter be assigned to it, under command 
of Gen. Sigel. These preparations look to speedy and effi- 
cient action. 

The position of the rebel army is not clearly understood, 

except that the main body is to the south of the Rapidan, 
with Gordonsville as its base of supplies, and where it is 
supposed, on ground of its choosing and preparation, it 
will await the National advance. Jackson, with a corps 
estimated at between 30,000 and 40,000 men, is supposed to 
be to the west of the Blue Ridge. By some accounts he is 
reported as between Winchester and Harper’s Ferry; by 
others as moving up the south bank of the Potomac on 
Cumberland. The truth probably is that his force is small, 
and seeking by rapid and threatening movements to divert 
a large body of our soldiers from the front, and thus cripple 
our army in its next encounter with Lee. The ensuing 
week can scarcely fail to bring affairs to a head in Virginia, 
where a single decisive victory well followed up would 
settle the fate of the rebellion. 
. Gen. Foster's expedition from Newberne inland towards 
the line of the great Southern railway, between Weldon 
and Goldsboro’, has returned to the coast, without having 
effected any important object. The town of Hamilton was 
taken, and the rebel fortifications there destroyed, and there 
was a brisk skirmish near Williamston, and also a recon- 
noissance towards Tarboro’. If Gen. Foster had any clear 
plan of operations, or had any definite object in view, it 
can only be said that he failed to pursue them with vigor or 
spirit. If only a military promenade was intended, to re- 
lieve the ennui of the soldiers and exercise their limbs, 
why then the movement, although barren of results, may 
not be regarded as altogether a failure. 

The steamer Darlington has been on an expedition from 
Port Royal down the Georgia. and Florida coasts, destroy- 
ing the rebel salt works, and otherwise harassing the 
enemy. She seems to have carried a detachment of the 
new negro regiment, the Ist South Carolina volunteers, 
which in.all the operations conducted itself with great gal- 
lantry, eliciting the highest encomiums from its officers. 
The commander of the U.S. steamer Potomaska, who had 
opportunities of observing them in action, writes: 


“It gives me pleasure to testify to the admirable conduct of the negro 
troops (ist South Carolina volunteers), under the command of Lieut.- 
Col, Beard, 48th New York volunteers, during this day’s operation. 
They behaved splendidly under the warm and galling fire we were ex- 

sed to, in the two skirmishes with the enemy. I did not see a man 

nch, contrary to my expectations.” 


The brigade recruited nearly 200 volunteers among the 
‘‘contrabands” on the plantations along the coast. 

The officers of the blockading squadron of the South- 
West report the entire coast of Texas in the occupation of 
the United States forces. It only remains for the arrival of 
reinforcements to enable them to advance into the interior 
and drive out the rebels in arms. That this is contem- 
plated by the Government at an early day is evidenced from 
the appointment of Hon. A. J. Hamilton, Who lately escaped 
from the rebel authority in Texas, to be Military Governor 
of the State. 

The expedition to Donaldsville, Labadieville and Thibou- 
deaux, from New Orleans, under Gen. Weitzel, has been 
entirely successful. He entered Thiboudeaux on the 28th 
of October, capturing 180 prisoners, four guns, and a large 
quantity of railway stock. Among the rebels killed was 
Col. McPheeters. The national loss was 16 killed and 60 
wounded. 

« From Tennessee the news is gratifying. Gen. Rosecrans, 

with a portion of his force, has reached Nashville and relieved 
Gen. Negley, who had held it with great skill and courage 
against all rebel attacks. It is now safe, and will be the 
base of Gen. Rosecrans’s operations against the enemy, who 
is reported to be concentrating in force at Murfreesboro’. 
Gen. Grant has advanced from Corinth on the rebel position 
at Holly Springs, but the enemy retreated on his approach. 
As soon as Gen. McClernand’s expedition is ready, it is sup- 
posed a combined movement will be made on Vicksburg, in 
which Com. Porter’s flotilla will take part, and which can 
scarcely fail in reducing that last rebel stronghold on the 
Mississippi. 

The last rebel force in Kentucky, under Col. Woodward, 
was defeated and driven out of the State by Gen. Ransom, 
on the 6th of November. . 

The camp of Inboden'’s Partisan Rangers, in Hardy 
county, Western Virginia, was broken up by Gen. Kelly on 
the 9th of November. Gen. Kelly left New Creek on the 
previous morning, and after a continuous march of 24 hours, 
a distance of about 60 miles, the rebels were surprised and 
| routed completely, with the loss of mary killed, wounded 
| and taken prisoners. The spoils captured were consider- 
| able. 

The captures of British and other steamers and vessels, 
| in their attempts to run the blockade, are increasing in a 
rapid ratio. Among those just captured may be mentioned 
the Anglo-rebel stehmer Capoline, loaded with arms and 








ammunition, captured off Mobile; the English bark Sophia, 
off Wilmington; the British schooners Racer, Pathfinder, 
Tier, Francis, Hérimosé, Seaman, Dart and Adventurer, 
besides some smaller craft. 

The steaincrs Vanderbilt and Dacotah have been sent to 
cruise after the British pirate Alabama, which still con- 
tinues her deprcdations off our coast. It is reported that 
our Government has made reclamations on the British Gov- 
ernment for the damages inflicted by the Alabama, she being 
a British ship, with a British crew, and cleared from a rebel 
port. It is also stated that the British Admiral on this sta- 
tion has sent a number of war vessels to arrest the Alabama, 
in consequence of her destruction of property belonging to 
British subjects and covered by the Consular seal, on board 
the vessels taken by her. The capture of the pirate by our 
cruisers or those of Great Britain is only a question of 
time. 


—--— 


The Debt of the Nation. 

WE believe that every person in the land will be as glad 
to know exactly how the National finances stand as though 
it was his own individual concern. That each person may 
know this, and that the public mind may be disabused of the 
absurd stories that are continually being set afloat for sin- 
ister political purposes, we have from the most absolute 
authority and data made up this statement. 

On the Ist of July, 1861, that date being about the open- 
ing active conduct of the war, the debt was then, according 
to the statement of Mr. Chase, $90,867,828, of which amount 
$70,000,000 had come over from the administration of Mr. 
Buchanan. ° 

The next statement, which we have upon authority, was 
that of Mr. Dawes in the House of Representatives, on the 
29th of May, 1862, that the debt then amounted to the sum 
of $481,796,145. This statement shows that the debt in- 
creased during those eleven months at the average rate of 
$36,650,000 per month. 

The last and official statement brings the debt down to the 
7th of October, 1862, and is contained in a letter from Mr. 
Chase to Mr. Samuel H. Walley, President of the Revere 
Bank, of Boston. At that date it is declared to be 
$640,0007000, showing a lessening in its ratio of increase 
during the present year from May until October, or an aver- 
age of $31,900,000 per month. We believe this to be a strict 
account of our National liabilities, and in calling attention to 
it we would also refer to the annual report of the Secretary 
of the Treasury, published in December, 1861, in which he 
predicted the increase, and set forth in figur+s the facts that 
have since been verified. He then declared that on the lst 
of July, 1862, the debt would amount to $517,372,803, and 
that on the Ist of July, 1863, it would amount to $897,373,803. 
At the date first mentioned the debt did amount to 
$524,500,000, being only seven millions over the estimate made 
by Mr. Chase seven months before, showing either a happy 
faculty in the Secretary at guessing, or a great sagacity in 
calculation. If we take the ratio of increase up to the last- 
mentioned date at the amount it has increased up to the 7th 
of October of this year, we will find that the debt then will 
stand at $907,000,000, about ten millions only over Mr. 
Chase’s estimate, and about oue-half of what cnoakers set it 
down for at the present date. 











The Furlough Nuisance. 

ONE o the popular notions of the day, in which we secm 
to share with the Chinese, is, that the issues of war are to be 
decided by mere numbers. It is true, Napoleon said that 
‘* Providence favored the heaviest battalions,” but he meant 
battalions of soldiers, not mobs of undisciplined volunteers 
or conscripts. We hear, with constantly increasing disgust, 
the senseless clamor, after every reverse, of ‘‘ more men,”’ 
when all that is ‘wanted to insure success is discipline 
among the men, and action, rising to audacity, among the offi- 
cers. The truth is, our armies are undisciplined. We don't 
mean to say that they do dot understand the goosestep, nor 
that they are deficient in such kind of soldierly knowledge 
as is acquired by drill. What we mean to say is, that de- 
sertion is looked upon as a venial offence, to be punished by 
discharge; that “straggling” is practised on a monstrous 
scale, and that, through vicious and indecent furloughing, a 
large and essential part of the army is constantly absent 
from duty. It is stated, without denial from any source, 
that when McClellan fought the seven days’ fight before 
Richmond, not less than 44,000 of his men were absent on 
leave! At the battle of Antietam, it is also stated, fully 
10,000 of his men were straggling in the rear. Up to this 
time but one man has been shot for desertion, although it is 
well known that hundreds have been guilty, if not of deser- 
tion to the enemy, of leaving the army without authority. 
In a word, there has not been, nor is there now, any true 
discipline in the army. We deccive ourselves to our ruin 
in assuming that our Generals comprehend what is discipline 
er know how to organize and enforce it. It is not numbers 
that we want, for 1,000 well-trained men are better than 
10,000 loosely organized and poorly commanded. What we 
want is leadership and discipline. We have men enough in 
the field to crush the rebellion in 60 days under proper 
leadership. France found her enormous levies a mere in- 
cumbrance unti! she obtained leaders for themm—until Carnot 
arose to organize and Napoleon to winvictory. Our streets 
swarm with shoulder-straps and blue uniforms, which over- 
flow in every town and village in the land, while the Govern 
ment elamors eternally for more men, and our Generals 
quite as eternally find every tardy movement confrouted by 
‘** superior numbers !” 

Unfortunately this is not the worst feature of the whole- 
sale furloughing that is and has been going on. The best 
officers and soldiers are those who, from a sense of duty 
or soldierly pride and propriety, remain in the ficld, while 
the sneaks and shirkers go off under furlough or without, and 
through family or personal influence and persistent boring 
of the State authorities, obtain all the promotions and re- 
wards which properly belong to the truer men and better 
soldiers in the field. This exercises a bad effect on our best 
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men, and goes far to demoralize the army, besides exposing 
4s te danger from elevating the least cupable and least 
worthy men to command. 


——————SSSSSESa Es 
Foreign Opinion. 

THe Paris Journal des Dedats, noticing the emancipation 
Proclamation of the President and its effect on the Southern 
Congress, Says: 

“ Ought not this rage of the Slaveites against the enrollment of ne- 
s serve asa lesson to the Federals? Is it not evident that this 
radical measure is the gravest danger for the South, and that it is the 
consciousness of his ger which drives President Davis to extreme 
measures? Does not his savage proposition cast a sinister light on the 
real nature of the struggle that the South has entered on?” 


The Presse comments on it in connection with Mr. 
Seward’s explanatory circular which characterises it as 
simply a military act, and adds-that this “is not very satis- 
factory to those who would wish to see in it a moral act.” 

The Opinion Nationale, Prince Napoleon’s organ, speak- 
ing of it and of the commotion which its publication created 
in Richmond, exclaims : 


“ What did they expect? We have all along predicted the very state 
ofthings which now exists. The slaveholders have enjoyed long enough 
the advantages of a great crime against humanity; they have long 
enough lived in a luxury purchased by the liberty and lives of millions 
oi their fellow-men, Justice always comes at last, and her work must 
now be done. We should have preferred a peaceful solution of the 
slavery question, but the partisuns of the system themselves have 
drawn the sword. Mr. Lincolu has hesitated long, but at last he has 
placed the question of the war on its true basis. Public opinion will 
approvethe act. As for the South, if it really fears a servile war, all it 
has to do to prevent it is to free the slaves itself.” . 





= 3 ~~ 


British Neutrality. 


Mr. GLADSTONE, British Chancellor of the Exchequer, in 
his late speech, declared that the rebels had “ created an army and were 
creating a navy.” None knew better than himself the truth of the latter 
pirt of his statement, with the qualification, which he omitted, that they 
were creating their navy in British ports, with British capital, and the 
eonnivance of the British Government. Lord Clarendon, late British 
Foreign Minister, lately visited the yards where the rebel steamers 
were building, and, according to the penny-a-liners, “‘ his lordship ex- 
pressed himself very much pleased.” The last number of Wilmer & 
Smith’s Times teils us that the “ steamer Pearl, iately sold to the Con- 
federates, left the Clyde for her testination on the 17th, It is said that 
other sales of Clyde steamers are on the tapis.” When the Circassian 
was captured, her owner or nominal owner, Pearson, Mayor of Hull 
and merchant of London, swore to written affidavits that the ship was 
bound on a lawful voyage, but by a mistake her captain flung overboard 
the wrong papers, and the captors seized the charter signed by Pearson 
himself, containing the reservation of a right to break the blockade, 
We should like to be informed if this is held in Engiand good mercan- 
tile morality ¢ 











Ir is stated that on the breaking out of the rebellion Gen. 
Mitehel had just finished a work on Military Science, and was on his 
way te this city to publish it when the news of the attack on Sumter 
reaehed him. ie at once changed his destination to Washington, ten- 
dered his services to the Government which had educated him, and pre- 
pared vo put in practice what he had been speculating upon. 





As a matter of record, it should be set down that on the 
7th of November, 1862, before any severe frost had been experienced, 
and while many varietics of trees and shrubs retained the bulk of their 
leaves, and the grass remained as green as in summer, a@ severe north 
easterly snowstorm prevailed, the snow falling to the depth of several 
inches, obstructing the travel in the streets and on the railroads. 





THe 15th volume of FrRaNK Lesiie’s ILLUSTRATED News- 
PAPER has just commenced, and affords to the public an opportunity of 
subscribing to what has become a household necessity. It combiuves 
many elements of popularity, being at once a National record and a fam- 
ily journai. It brings home to every one the history of the week, 
graphically illustrated and described. The editorials are full of earnest- 
ness, and embrace every topic of the day, considered in a National point 
of view. The war pictures are universally allowed to be the most truth- 
ful and interesting sketches ever published of cotemporary events, and 
form a complete gallery of this great crisis of our history. In addition 
to this admirable panorama of the military events of the week, it con- 
tains romances of great interest, besides stories and incidents of great 
original merit, as well as all the litcrary, theatrical and fashionable 
gossip of the day. $2 59 per annum.— Weekly Argus, Lansing, Iowa, 





A Dimty Deep Preventep.—Among the property aban- 
doned by the rebels at Beaufort. 8. C_, was a considerable public library, 
which was very properly taken charge of by the eonquerors, A few days 
ago the public was astonished to hear that it had been sent on to this 
city to be sold at auction. Thanks to Mr. Wm. H. Fry, of this city, 
who at once wrote to the Pr sident on the subject, and fo the daily press, 
which raised an unanimous voice of reprobation, the sale was stopped, 
and the library will be returned whenever the cessation of the war will 
permit it to be done in safety, We are not ambitious of putting our- 
selves on a footing with the English, who burnt the archives of the 
Government at Washington, destroyed the museum of Kertch, and 
shared with the French in sacking the palace of the Emperor of China, 
and in burning the records of an empire that was relatively civilized 
when the old Celts and Britons were painted savages.” 


Ir appears that notwithstanding the heavy captures in 
prisoners made by the rebels at Harper’s Ferry, and Richmond and 
Munfordsville in Kentucky, we have captured an excess of upwards of 
6,000 privates and 670 officers, a balance to the National credit. We can 
now understand why Jeff Davis did not resort to that system of waole. 
sale “ retaliation ” of which we lately heard so much, 





GARIBALDI's wound has shown unfavorable symptoms, 
and we are told that the only question now is as to the time and mode 
of amputating his foot. His general health has greatly suffered, and 
fears aré entertained for his life. 





Ir is reported that Victor Hugo, greatly cheered by the 
success of “‘ Les Miserables,” is at work on a romance to be called 
93,” and that he also contemplates publishing the second volume of 
the “ Chatiments,” and the “ History of the 2d of December,” which 
were begun several years ago. 





As a proof of the vigilance displayed by the rebel Govern- 
ment to get sound works for its army, it may be stated that Col. Patten’s 
work on Cav.lry Tactics, published by Fortune, of New York, has been 
‘epublished in Richmond, at $1. The price in New York is 25 eents. 





Tue people of the loyal States desire and demand that this 
rebellion shall be crushed. They desire no helf-way measures—they 
wili tolerate no base and degrading compromise—they will never con- 
sent to any peace which involves the disruption of the Union and the 
overthrow of th. Constitution. They demand a vigorous prosecution of 
the war, and the fact that they have not had !t, and that they have seen 
no fair prospect of getting it, has bred in them a degree of disconrage- 
ment and despair which has left them an easy prey to the demagogues 
who are always ready to profit by the calamities ot theircountry. Ifthe 
Government had given them victories—if it had even shown that just 
appreciation of the need of victories, and bad taken the most ordinary 
means of exacting them at the hands of its Generals fn the field, the 
people would have rallied as one man to its support. 


- 





A WaAsHINGTON letter.states that the freeing of the slaves 
in the District of Columbia “has made little or no change in their domestic 
condition, Mo-t of them gtiil remata with their former masters aud 1nis- 
tresses, while not a single one cap be induced to loave the District.” 

Tne operations of the rebel steamcr Alabama, a fast sail- 
ing man-of-war, have some counterpart in those-of the barque Restless 
a small ssiling craft of our navy, commanded by Lieut. Edward Covroy. 
This vessel has, since the 14th of February, captured 17 prizes (English 
and Rebel), including the British steamers Scotia and Anglia. 


Tue Richmond Southern Illustrated News publishes the 
following : 
EPIGRAM ON MAJOR-GENS. M‘CLELLAN AND POPE, 
When driven back 
From place to place, 
*T was wise in Mac 
To change his base. 
As a last hope, 
From Drewry’s Biuff 
He marched to Pope— 
And found him—base enough. 





ReEsuLt OF THE Evections.—There have been 78 adminis- 
tration and 67 opposition members elected to the lower branch of the 
next Congress. The States remaining to elect, 33 memters, are Cali- 
fornia, Kentucky, Maryland, New Hampshire, North Carolina, Rhode 
Island, Virginia, Vermont. 





A Live GENERAL.—Gen. Roseerans, accompanied by his 
staff, arrived at Nashville, Tenn,, on the 10th of Nov., having left Bow- 
ling Green, 71 miles distant, the same morning. A portion of the pip 
was made by rail, and the last 44 miles, from Mitchelville, on horse- 
back. 





BLuBBERING.—About the most abject specimen of penny- 
a-lining that ever fell under our notice is the account of the Herald’s 
army correspondent of the scenes and incidents of Gen. McClellan’s re- 
moval from command. It is evidently written in the interest of the 
fallen General, and with a view to exc.te popular sympatby in his favor, 
but it only makes him ridiculous, Of course the scene below described 
is simply preposterous and never occurred ; but supposing it had, what 
a subject for Punch and Vanity Fair! 

“ McClellan had au immediate interview with Burnsids when the 
sorrowful intelligence wai disclosed. It is diffie lt to decide which was 
the more aiff McClellan, to leave the noble men who had grown 
up to be intrepid soldiers under him, or Burnside, to assume the fearful 
responsibilities which were thus unexpectedly placed upon him. Tears 
coursed down MoCleilan’s classic features, and Burnside, with his stout 
ee frame, grieved like a sorrowing child. There they sat and 
wept ! 


Of course the Herald’s correspondent was present aud witnessed the 
crying match! Out on such rubbish! 





Tue Exvecrions.—The Methodisi, an able religious paper 
of this city, correctly interprets the significance of the recent elections 
as fellows: — ‘ 

** Let the members of the Government st Washington now understand 
that whoever has blundered, they are responsible; we have given them 
all they wanted, and they have retugned us shameiul de eats and fruit- 
less victorics; let them still carry On the war, but under our earnest 

rotest against their slowness and vavillation. We care nothing for 

sidents, cabinets or fi vorite geverals, we want the policy and the 
men tbat will speedily evi the war in the overthrow of the rebellion.” 


McCie.Lan’s REMovAL.—It will not be denied by any who 
desire the guecessful prosecution of the war, that the removal of Gen. 
McClellan was imperatively demanded by the military necessity. It 
was the only alternative of disgraceful military failure, nations] disso- 
lution and the degradation of the Northern section in the eyes of the 
world by military imbecility, and a demonstrated weakuess that would 
subject it to the arrogance and aggressions of the Southern section, and 
of foreiga nations. In faect,s60 far from Gen. McClellan’s operations 
being any obstacle to the establishment of the rebel Confederacy, they 
have aided it by giving it the prestige of military success—the only 
thing that will establish a new nation in the eyes of foreign govern- 
ments.—Cincinnati Gazette. 








Our Consul-Gencral at Frankfort-on-the-Maine, Germany, 
in a letter dated the 2ist ult., writes: 
“ The Emancipation Proclamatioa gives very fepersl satisfaction. It 


has increased the value of American securities heli here, and likewise 
made us hosts of friends.” 





Wuen Great Britain fonght Napoleon she made the Bank 
of England notes legal tender, and the premium on gold rose so high 
that gold pieces rose 30 per cent., but that did not prevent her from 
carrying on the war succesafully. 


A Pos.ic Beneractor.—Among the numerous benefits 
which an inventor or an enterprising ra1n bestows upon the community 
is the employment he gives to so many industrious men. Mr. Rickards, 
of 102 Nassau street, has been the means of putting hundreds of deeery- 
ing men in the way of earning a respectable living. All out of employ- 
ment should consult him. 





GENS. M‘CLELLAN AND BURNSIDE. 


Wr subjoin the farewell address of Gen. McClellan to the 
Army of the Potomac, on relinquishing his command, and also the 
order of Gen. Burnside on assuming hiscommand, The documents are 
creditable to their respective authors: 


HEADQUARTERS, ARMY OF THE PoToMAc,) « 
p, near Rectortown, Va., Nov. 7,@862. } 
OFFICERS AND SOLDIERS OF THE ARMY OF THE PoTOMAC: 

An order of the President devolves upon or-General Burnside the 
command of this army. In parting from you { cannot express the love 
and gratitude I bear you. As an army, you have grown up under 
my care, teegtns @ never found doubt or coldness. The battles 

ou have it under my command will proudly live in our nation’s 

istory, The glory you bave achieved, our mutual perils and fatigues, 
the graves of our fallen in battle and by disease, the broken 
forme of those whom wounds and sickness have disabled, the strongest 
associations Ww ean exist among men, unite us still by an indissolu- 
ble tie. We shall @vér be comrades in supporting the Constitution of 
our country and the 2s its people. 

P EORGE b. McCLELLAN, 
Major-General, U. 8. A, 








HEADQUARTERS, ARMY OF THE POTOMAC, 
November 9, 1862, 

In accordance with General Orders No. 152, issued by the President 
of the United States, I he assume the command of the Army of the 
Potomac. Patriotism and the exercise of my every energy in the 
direction of this army, aided by the full and hearty es-operstion of its 
officers and men, will, I hope, under the blessing of God, iveure its 
success. Having been a sharer of the privations and a witness of the 
bravery of the old Army of the Potomae in the Maryland campaign, 
and fully identified with them in their feelings of respect and esteem for 
Gen. McClellan, entertained through a long and most friendly associa- 
tion with bim, I feel that it fs not as a stranger I assumecommanc. To 
the Ninth army corps, so long and intimately as*oviated with me, I need 
say nothing; our histories are identical. With diffidence for myself, 
but with a proud confidence in the unswerving loyalty and determina- 
tion of the gallant army now _intrusted to my eare, | accept its control, 
with the steadfast assurance that the just cause must prevail. 

A. E. BURNSIDE, 
Mujor-General Commanding, 








Tux Hero or Conintrn.—Private Orrin B. Gould, of Com- 
my G. 27th.Ohio, was the hero of the battle of Corinth. The follow. 
fn etter to Gov. rod, from Col John W. Fuller, commanding the Ohio 
brigade embodies a history of young Gould’s resplendent conduct. We 
are glad to_ say he was not dead at list advices, although severely 
wounded. It has been announced that Gov. Tod has promoted him to 
a captaincy. The letter of Col, Fuller is as follows ; 





THE WEEK. 


PostMASTER Buain has given notice that soiled postage _ 
stamps, while being used as eurrency, will bo redeemed. «—w Ges. 
Augur (N. ¥.) has been appointed Mijar-General of Volunteers, and 
transf rred to Gen. Banks’s command, —— A number of horses were 
recently placed in on inclosure in Philadelphia, formerly used os the 
Union Volunteer Refreshment Saloov. Not having received any forage 
for three days, the famished brutes commenced gnawing the lumber 
stored therein, and actually devoured over 1,000 feet before they could 
be supplied with clover and hay! What a commentary on the Govern- 
ment management, ——— Some of the Loulsiana journals are actually 
printed on the inside of wall paper. This is worse than Wall street 
paper. ——— Gen. Fremont will be appointed to the eommand of the 
defences of Washington, in place of Wadsworth, who takes the fleld 
immediately, under Gen. Burnside. —— Gen, McClellan, after receiving 
great honors from his sympathisers in Trenton, is about to visit his 
friends in Connecticut, —— Com. Boutwell has decided that chiropo- 
dists are liable to the licence tax, sec. 32, Corn dealers are therefore 
not exempt. —— Julius Jacobs, of Syracuse, has been arreste’ for 
«counterfeiting the shinplasters of three firmsinth:t city. He contends 
that as the elepisaiens themselves are illegal, there is no law to punish 
him. —— The two officers who were recently arrested at Trenton owe 
their incarceration to being absent from the army without leave, not 
being personal members of Gen. McCiellan’s staff. —~ A French lady 
has just been awarded $4,000 damages from Lord & Taylor, for causing 
her to be searched in their store on suspicion of shoplifting. —- Among 
the Government refuse burnt (as usual) at Washington last week there 
were several boxes of damaged cartridges. The explosion was 89 
violent that the windows of the armory, the hospituls an many honses 
in Pennsylvania avenue were shattered by the concussion. —— The 
ex-Queen of Naples, the cat-shooter, has retired to a nunnery for a few 
days to fast and pray. She will then return to the world faster than 
ever. —— A London furrier, wishing to inform the public that he would 
make up furs in a fashionable manner out of old furs which ladies have 
at home, appended the following to one of his aivertisements: “‘ N.B.— 
Capes, victorines, ete., made up for ladies in fashionable s'yles, out of 
their own skins !* —— Another cdvertisement now going the round of 
the newspapers in the west of England announces the sale of ** one 
covered drag,” nearly new, constructed to carry 34 p»ssengers and 23 
horses with harness! —— New discveries are being mode every dy in 
Pompeii. The last is a splendid mansion with a marvellous mosaic 
pavement. It was once the resfdence of Publius Sertulus, a Roman 
consul, —— A party of actors, consisting of Miss Fisher, Mrs. Bowers 
and a suitable assortment of comedians, start for New Orleans in a few 
days, to open one of the theatres there. They have offered our eminent 
comedian, Davidge, high terms, but he has declined ——A ¥ r. Stokes, of 
Trenton, lately sued Judge Nar, of the True American, for dam ges, 
for having put his marriage among the deaths. Although the editor (+ 
lively Jew) offered to makeit all right by putting Stokes’s death among 
the marriag:'s, the indignant Benedict would not accept the amende 
honorable, Damages six cenis. —— The Conservatives have a majority 
in the New Jersey Legislature of four in the Senate and 2‘ in the As- 
sembly. —— Louis Napoleon is going to stock the coasts of France with 
a variety of shellfish from the American shore. —— It is stated that 
Prince de Joinyille’a McClellan article was thoroughly revised by 
Thiers. —— Senators Chandler and Hale called lately on th President 
to thank him for having removed Gen, McClellan. Mr. Livcoln replied 
by telling his visitors a story, the moral of which was so puinted that 
they have not-repeated it, whereby ‘‘ Abe’s last and greatest juke” has 
not yet been published, —— Lord Lyons, on his arrival at Wa-hington, 
had a long and very satisfactory iuterview with Mr. Seward. After 
which they both proceeded, arm in arm, to see the President, with whom 
they remained some time. —~ Mr, Train, after having declared, over 
and over again that the English are a “nation of drunkuds, cowards 
and fools,” now coolly, in a letter to Mr. Bennett, says they sympathise 
and side with the North. Will nobody muzzle Train? —~ Amanda 
Thompson, who murdered her husband, a colored iman, from jealousy, 
hes have fuund guilty of manslaughter in the fourth degree. Gen. 
Villipigne died at Port Hudson, onthe 7th of Noy., of pneumonia. He 
eommanded the rebel forces at Moraphis when that place was attacked, 
— President Lopez, of Paraguay is dead. He was the Daniel Lam- 
bert of rulers. —— Queen Vigtoria has “returned to the stege” of 
public life, and presided at the Privy Council on the ist Nov., being the 
first time since the death of Prince Albert. —— *‘ The lady” with whom 
Gen. Banks is travelling is his wife.. Why wili not reporiers drop the 
sickly and sentimental highfulutin style? —— The Treasurer of West- 
chester county is said to be a defaulter to the amount of $127,000 —— 
Mr. James Rowland, a wealthy Jeweller, of Prinoeton, N.J., was mur 
dered on the Mth Nov., near his own residence. A man has been 
arrested on suspicion, —— It js said that te Government has been de 
frauded out of more than $1,000,0C0 in the Custom-Ilouse department. 
It was managed by a collusion between the merchants and the Custom- 
House clerks. Several of the latter have been arrested. —— Gen. C. ox 
will most probably succeed Senator Thomson. He has the only quali- 
fication required, connection with the Camden and Amboy Railroad, 











NEW MUSIC. 


Messrs. Firtu, Poxnp & Co., 547 Broadway. have pub- 
lished “ Things that Never Die,” a song composed by-Albert H. Wood, 
as sung by Mr, W. J. Castle with great success at the Gottschalk Con- 
certs, 


Souvenir Hevurevx, Valse Brillante for the Piano. 
CHARLES FRADEL. Dedicated to L, M, Gottschalk, 
mer, 70i Broadway, New York, 

It is rarely that we meet with a waltz at once go brilliant. s0 meh- 

dious and 89 musicianly, and at the same time so spirited and so full of 

refined sevtiment, The iv ion isan andante, tender io its cher- 
acter, with a shade of regretful feeling, half happy, half molincholy. 

The waltz subject is very —— and graceful, but through all its meio- 

dious phrases the tone of sentiment indicated by its title is faithfully 

preserved. The piece lays well under the finger, aed is by no meang 
difficult in proportion to the effect produced. Mr. Fradcl thas a world 
wide reputation, and bis compositions, very varied in their character, are 
more popular, and have a larger sale ia Europe than even in this coun- 
try; but his res amoug us will soon make him as universally 
known and as popular here. @ commend the “Souvenir Heureux 
very cordially to our readers, 


BROKEN CHORDS AND ARPEGGIOS OF ALL THE MAJOR AND 
Minor CHORDS IN THREE POSITIONS, correctly fingered by SAMUEL 
Jackson. Beer G Schirmer, 701 Broadway, New York. 

This work will prove of great assistance both to teachers and pupils, 
as it brings an importaut branch of the study of the piano into a compact 
form and in regular suceession, The chords in ail the major and minor 
keys are taken in broken form in the three positions, an’! then in two 
octave arpeggios for both hands. The passages are fully fingered. We 
can recommend it as a useful work, 


SPRING Dawn. Mazurk Caprice., Op. 2. 
Mason, Beer ¢ Schirmer, 701 Broadway "New York. 
This is a lovely thought, elaborated with musicianly skill and exqui- 
site taste. It is, we believe, one of a set of four, the o her three t ing 
equally eharming, The title aptly denotes the ir:shoess of feeling 
which the music expresses. © sentiment is tender, genial and re- 
fined, and needs for ite true interpretation fine taste ond clean execution. 
On page 5, the G in the bass, first bar, sheuld be marked natural, and on 
page + last bar, first linc, the d’s and b’s should be m irked natarul. 


BaLLaDE FOR THE Piano. Op. 47 in A flat Major. Cnorrn. 

Leer § Schirmer, 701 Broadway, New York. 
This exquisite composition was played by Willim Mason with 
morked euccess at the last Philharmonic concert. It is a work of such 
acknowledged beauty and excellence, that to prai-e it is but a mere echo 
of the world’s jadgment. This new editior, Just issued by Recr & Schir- 
mer, is got out ‘in admirable stvle, as indced are a!l the works produced 
by this house, and will be eagerly sought for by the lovers of classical 
music, 


By 
Beer Sf Schir- 


WILLIAM 








For Rroocuit1ion—“ Give THis TO Motner.”—On the 
bloody field of Manassas, with a gasp and a moun, were these words 
whispered from he white lips of an heroic soldier «s he drew from bis 
bosom a locket, and passed the revered memento into the hands of a, 
comrade near. These loving lips never moved ag«in to tell his name or 
home; instantly he fellback dea:!,and a noble spirit passed into a world 
free from care and pain. He was of the jth New York Volunteers, 
National Zouaves. Safe from death, although dg ihled. the brave sold: Fr 
named Ferguson, who received this trust, has rm tarn: d to his home, an 
fulfils the sacred 1 as best he may. e Iftl> pictyre hangs ip the 
window of No, 945 wey, under the above ingcription, 











{[Nor. 88, 4562. 
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port, whcre he remained until September, 
when he returned to his home in this city. 

The Rev. Dr. Berrian was deeply respected 
for his personal and religious character. It 
may be said with emphasis that his walk 
before his parochial charge was blameless. 
He devoted himself exclusively to the work 
of the ministry, and few ministers of the 
Gospel have led a more practical and use- 
ful life, or left behind a purer record. 

He died on Friday, November 7, very sud- 
denly—supposed to be from disease of the 

* heart. The funeral service was performed 
on Monday, November 10, in the church he 
had preached in for over half acentury. The 
pallbearers were Rey. John McVickar, D. D., 
Rev. Samuel Seabury, Rev. Jos. H. Price, 
Rev. Wm. K. Umlenberg, Rev. Samuel R. 
Johnson, Rev. Thos. Taylor, Rev. Evan M. 
Johnson and Rev. L. Jones. 

After the singing of the anthem, “ Lord, 
let me kaow my end, and the number of my 
days,” the lesson from 1 Cor. xv. 20 was 
read by the Rev. Dr. Higbee. The Right 
Rev. Bishop Potter then officiated in com- 
mitting the body to the earth, when the con- 
cluding prayers were read by the Rev. Dr. 
Vinton. The Rev. Morgan Dix, the Rev. 
Dr. Hobart, the Rev. Dr. Weston, the Rev. 
Dr. Ogilby and the Rev. Mr Young also 
officiated in the services. 

At the conclusion of the services the re- 
mains were removed to the hearse, and con- 
veyed to St. Mark’s Church, Stuyvesant 
Place, where they were deposited in the 
family vault. 











. 





A BarGaIN WITH THE Dervit.—A 
curious old time record is in existence in the 
courts of Hartford county. Bef»re the court, 
in September, 1708, were brought David Foster, 
Benjamin Adkins, Thomas and Joseph Boarn, 
#ll of the town of Middletown, to answer for that 
they “‘on Wednesday, the 14th day of April last 
past, in a field, near George Hubbard’s, in Mid- 
oo. ©. Ge CULE, MAIOR OF FABUECICK C.TY, MY FROM A dletown aforesaid, did mutually, prophanely 

PHOTOGRAPH. ind presumptuously agree among themselves, 
that one of them should be given to the devil, 
upon condition that he would stubb a certain 


HON. W. G. COLE, MAYOR OF FREDERICK CITY. piece of ground for them het Ser pve SS 
0 





‘. ; : " work upon, and did also then determine by > . SS 
Tus firm Unionist was born in Berlin, Adams county, | who of them it shouldbe, and likewise did eall upon R : SSN S 
Pennsylvania, on the 12th of June, 1815, where he resided till 1822, | the devil tocome and do the said work and take SY RSs qu Wy : 
when his parents removed to York, in the same State, where his | his wages.” Foster was discharged. The others’ - YQQQ S N XX SAY .\ } 
father still lives. Having served a regular apprenticeship in York | were held to bail, but finally discharged. Since WY SS SAS \ 
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that time, no objection has been mac to se'ling 


to the hatter’s trade, he went to Frederick City in 1835, in search of one’s self to the devil in the Connecticut Valley. 


employment. After working as journeyman and foreman for two 
years he commenced business on his own acceunt, which he conti- THE editor of an Atlanta paper advises 
nued with great success for 12 years, rising gradually in the respect | us, in view of the coming of John Morgan, to 
of his fellow-townsmen. In 1851 he acted as Clerk in the office of | ‘‘ cut stick and run.” When John sees us cutting ELV. Day ..iLdAN, LATY RICH R Ck TRIS ¥ «it. CH, NEW YURK.—FuOM A 
the Circuit Court for Frederick county, and earned for himself the | 4 stick, he will probably run himeelf. PHOTOGRAPH RY ANTHONY 
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Our Grocer’s Story. 


Ours was a quict street at most times—a lazy, shady 
place, where the green blinds were for ever closed, and where there 
Ml was so little passing that spears of grass grew here and there be- 
il tween the flagstones, and the stone curbs of the iron-railed areas 
es A 4 ro M ye = us were fringed with soft green moss. A very quiet place at most times, 
id ae Ee igh WA ft \ q =< ; but late upon one autumn afternoon a strange cry sounded through 

mh N ; j — it which awakened all its echoes, and called curious faces to the 
deors and windows. 

** Stop thief! stop thief!” 

The strong voice of a policeman uttered the cry at first, and the 
shrill treble of two boys, at play near by, took it up and repeated it, 
and by-and-bye there was a full, deep chorus, like the cry of a pack 
of hounds—a sound you might have known at any distance, howevei 
ignorant you were of the language, to be the cry of men who hunted 
something. 

Policemen with their clybs, errand-boys with bundles, bakers with 
baskets on their arms, young gentlemen just released from the 
@| academy close at hand, and ragged urchins, whose school-house was 
the gutter, all joined together in the hot pursuit and followed the 
miserable object with bare, begrimed feet and hatless head, which 
flitted along before them with a speed which only fear could lend to 
one so worn and wretched-—a speed which kept the crowd a long way 
off, and made the burliest of his pursuers pant for breath. 

They were out of sight in a moment, butin a little while a cry was 
heard that the thief had baffled them, and some amongst the crowd 
rushed back to see if their prey had doubled on histrack ; and others, 
sulky and indignant with the result of their useless chase, came back 
muttering angrily or swearing, with many violent oaths, that they 
would have him yet. One policeman, a well-fed fellow, with a 
crimson face, made quite a hero of himself by asserting that he 
knew the fellow, and would trap him befure sundown. There was a 

“sa nr ak eek &. dis RLAR W.LL oF HECKER’S BAKERY .X good deal of sympathy expressed for the gentleman who had lost his 
AVPLAWANCE UF MK, SEABBUUK 5 LiUUSth .X Mun pon gt ME me ho 16. i Ki AR W.LL of HECKER S BAKE pocket-handkerchief, but none that I could hear for the poor, degraded 
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reputation of an aceommcdating and efficient officer. In the spring 
of 1859 Mr. Cole was unanimously nominated as the Democratic 
eandidate for Mayor of Frederick City, and although opposed by 
one of the most popular men in the ranks of the other party, with a 
fierceness never before witnessed in any previous contest for Mayor, 
he was elected by a very large majority over his opponent. W hen 
the present rebellion broke out, and every effort was made to drag | | 
Maryland into the perdition of Secession, Mr. Cole stood firm, and 
battled stoutly for the Union, despite the threats of the rebels arc und 
him. Such was the high opinion the Unionists had of his courage, 
steadiness and ability, that he was renominated by them as their 
candidate for the Mayoralty, a position of more than usual impor- 
tance, in view of the momentous crisis. Although this was appa- 
rent to the rebels, they feared to dispute the post with a man so 
popular as Mr. Cole, and the result was that he walked over the 
course, and was elected a second time to fill the honorable position 
of Chief Magistrate of the noble and loyal city of Frederick. ; 

Although Mr. Cole is one of the staunchest of Union men, his 
humanity placed him far above all partisan feeling, and among the 
hospitals he made no difference between rebel or loyalist. Ilis 
compassion, unwearying attention and philanthropy have made his 
name a household word in thousands of families, for spontaneous 
kindness to their suffering relatives. 


REV. WM. BERRIAN, THE LATE RECTOR OF TRINITY 
CHURCH, NEW YORK. 


[urs eminent preacher and good man was born in New ' 
York, in 1785, and received a clerical education at Columbia College 
He became Rector of Trinity Church in 1811, where he preached hi- 
semi-centennial sermon in 1860, taking the text of “‘ I am oldand gray- 
headed, and I have walked before you be my childhood to this day.” 
In that sermon he remarked that he was baptized in Trinity Parish 
confirmed in St. George’s Chapel, ordained a Deacon in St. John’s 
Chapel,and preached his first sermon in St. Paul’s. With the exception 
ofa very short period, Trinity Parish has been the field of his ministe- 
rial labors. In the course of his ministry he united in marriage more 
than 1,000 couples, baptized 2,300 infants and adults, and attended | 
about 2,500 funerals. He preached her _ sermon a, ~ as 
months ago. Last summer, being warned by the symptoms of dis- Se : 3 ; 
ease to selive from the active duties of the ministry, he visited New- The delinquent Policeman arrested by the Grocer. 
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wretch who had purloined it, until a placid volce at my clbow uttered 
the following words, apparently in soliliquy : 

“Well, I may be wrong, but I somehow hope they won't cateh 
him.” 

I turned in surprise, and confessed our grocer, on whose steps I 
had s.ught shelter from the crowd, which, at such a moment, ceuld 
not be expeeted to think much of the safety of a woman. 

Our grocer was a portly man, with a shining bald head, fringed by 
a ring of white hair, like the tonsure of a Roman Catholic priest, 
and wearing at the moment a Holland apron and a short blue jacket. 

“Yes, ’m,” he went on, “I really hope the miserable, starved- 
looking creature will get off.” : 

‘Then you don’t believe he picked the gentleman’s pocket?” 
said I. 

“]’'m afraid it’s only too certain that he did, ma’am,” said the old 
man, shaking his head. ‘ He looked straight at me as he passed, 
and he had hungry, desperate eyes, that looked like theft, and 
murder, too, f»r that matter.” 

“Yet you wish him to escape, when he has broken the laws of the 
land, and will probably do so again.” 

‘God forbid that I should help to break the laws,” said the old 
gr cer. ‘‘Gcod men made them, and they are right; but there are 
other laws that I read in my old Bible Sunday nights, that seem 
t» be as binding. One of them is—* Do unto others as you would 
that others should do unto you;’ and another, ‘Love thy neighbor 
as thyse'f.’ Wen I remember thse words, I think that you may 
be too hird with a poor, sinful fellow-being, and not go beyond the 
limits of the law either.” 

“That rich gentleman who had his pocket picked will go home 
to a fine dinner and a bottle of wine, no d:ubt, and the wretch of a 
thief may have a crust of bread and a glass of burning gin, if he can 
sell or pawn what he stole for enough to get them with. - Somehow, 
if Leould, I woulda’t have him hunted down to-night—I vow I 
wouldn’t. 

“Still, I don’t blame those young fellows; I'd have been as fu- 
rious in the chise as any cf ’em years ago; but I learnt a lesson 
onoe that I never have forgotten, and hopeI never may. I was a 
youmz man anda poor ene then, and hada hard struggle to make 
my little shop keep my little family. It was only by pinching »nd 
saving and keeping a sharp lookout for every bargain that I ma- 
naged at all. 

“We lived in a shabby street, and had only very poor customers. 
A loaf of bread, a quarter of butter and two ounces of black tea 
was qui’e an order, and most of those who came wanted trust. 

“ As for laying in fine fruit or vegetables I never thought of such 
a folly. Diumonds would have been as salexble in that part of the 
city, where washerwomen and the poorest laboriag men were the 
aristocracy. 

“Now and then whena foreign ship came to port with a load of 
ruine] pineapples or decayed oranges, I bought a lot of those, and 
charging next to nothing, sold them easily enough. Although I 
own my wife used to say the miserable babies who rolled about the 
gutters died off faster after every stock of damaged foreign fruit I 
sold in the old shop, and I’m afraid that she was right. Well, as I 
told you, I atruzgled along as best I might, and after a while things 
began to improve, and I began to have visions of a clean store in a 
good street when I laid down to rest at night. 

‘$0 one day when I had been to market I brought home half a 
dozen hams anThung them up about the door, more for show than 
anything else, for ham was a grand holiday dioner in those regions, 
and not an everyday affair, Ican tell you. They went off slowly, 
as I thought they would. Now and then some one would come in 
for a pouad, and once [ sold half of the smallest to a woman who 
wanted it for her Sunday dinner. She was to pay me on Monday 
morniag, but she never di, for on Sunday night her husband killed 
her with a rum bottle, and they took her body past my shop with its 
poor head all beaten out of shape and bloody. 

* And so the hams hung there through the summer and through 
the full, and quite on into the winter. 

“It was just as the December nights began to grow long and dark 
and cold that I noticed a new policeman on our beat—a young, 
handsomé-looking fellow, with very bright eyes, but with such thin 
cheeks und hands, although he seemed to be powerfully built and 
made for rather a stout man, that I could not help watching him, 
and wondering whether he had been illor not. The first time that 
I noticed him was about sunset, and he passed and repassed my 
window a doz2n times, looking all the while straight at those hams, 
which dangled from the frame of the awning. ‘I hope he means to 
buy one,’ I said to my wife, as we sat together over the tea-table; 
and I shouldn’t wonder if he did, for he seems to have taken quite a 
fancy to them.” 

“But the evening passed, and thongh I saw him every now and 
then on the other side of the way, looking across with his bright 
eyes straight at the hams, he did not come in or speak to me upon 
the subject. And so I made up my mind that he would send for it 
in the morning, and somehow made so sure of it that whenever I 
saw 2 decent-looking young woman go by with a basket on her arm, 
I sald, ‘That’s the policeman’s wife coming after the ham.’ I was 
mistaken, however; and after the street lamps were lighted that 
night I began to see the man again pacing up and down, up and 
down, up and down, with his eyes still fixed as they had been the 
previous night upon the hams. Once he caught me peeping at him, 
and then he turned so red and looked at me with such a wolfish 
glitter in his eyes, that [ grew angry and said to myself, ‘It’s well 
that keeping unsaleable articies isn’t a crime in this country, for f 
it was I should expect to be arrested.’ So I gave him back his look, 
turned cn my heel and walked back into the shop. I did ffot see 
him again that night; but long after everything had been taken in 
and locked up, and I was snug in bed, I heard a tramp, tramp, 
tramp upon the pavement, and knew it was the new policeman, and 
that he was looking at the hooks where the hams had hung, as well 
as though I had seen him. 

“On the third evening he was there again; that, you may say, was 
no wonder, for it was his duty to be upon that beat and no othor, 
but it was curious that he should keep on staring at those hams with 
thos: bright wolfish eyes of his. 1 didn’t like it, though I could not 
have said why. A vessel had beenwrecked at sea about that time, 
and un extra, with the latest news of the disaster, came out that even- 
inge [bought a paper and sat down behind the counter to read it. 
It wus a etormy night, and but few customers came in, and those 
were easily served, and somehow, between reading and thinking, 
time passed on, until the clock struck eleven, and I had not yet 
taken in my goods or put up my shutters, 

«* Just as I was about to do so (in fact I had already put tay hand 
upon the first piece of the shutter), my door opened and an old 
woman came in. She was a scottish, miserable creature, known 
about the place as Trish Kate, and with her red nose and bleared 
eyes and bloated limbs, was as ugly a figure as any one ever cast 
eyes on. ‘Another dram, I suppose,’ I said to myself, going behind 
the bar at once, for I wanted to get rid of her as soon as possible. 
But che, te my surprise, eame elos@ up to me and put her great red 
piw upon my erm. 

“«T'y2 mede a diskivery, misther,* she guid... ‘You've not been 
keeping as bright a look-vut as ye should; there's been a thafe at 
work widout this blessed night! 

** What thief?’ I asked, 





“* More than I can tell ye,’ she answered. “But I think it’s a 
policeman, no lesa, the blackguard.’ 

“A policeman!’ I cried, and my thoughts flew at once to the aan 
T had scen staring at my hams. 

“*Tt’s too dark to sce his fage,” she sald; ‘but I caught the shine 
ofa star on the coat he has on, and whoiver it was took a ham from 
your pegs and hid it in the ashbox beyant at the corner.. Yell find 
it there, if ye look; and now ye’ll not refuse an ould woman a sup 0” 
whiskey for the information ?” 

«I gave the old creature what she wanted, hurried her out of the 
shop and put up the shutters, growing angrier every moment. 

“Tf it is the policeman, I’ll make him pay dearly for it,’ I mut- 
tered, 2s I slunk along the sidewalk to the corner, keeping in the 
shadow all the way, and when I stood beside the box and saw by the 
light of the lamp close by that the ham was there, wrapped in some- 
thing which looked like 2 handkerchief, I bit my lips and clenched 
my hands with rage. Had it been a common thief I should not so 
much have minded; but a policeman! it was more than I could 
stand. So I crouched myself in a doorway and waited. The watch 
were relieved at 12 o’clock; I knew that, and knew also that this 
would be the time when my policeman would come to take the ham 
out of its hidingplace. And sure enough, when the time came I 
heard him challenge the man who was to take his place, and come 
marching down toward thecorner. Ilet him get the ham well under 
his arm before I stirred, but then I pounced upon him like a tiger. 

“*I've got you!’ I cried. ‘A pretty policeman you are indeed, 
but you shall guffer for it; you shall suffer for ‘t, I can tell you.’ 

“ He struggled with me for a moment, like a wild thing; and then 
all of a sudden dropped the ham and fell down in a helpless sort of 
heap upon the ground. 

“¢]’m a ruined man}’ he groaned, ‘a ruined man! there’s no 
hope for me now. Oh, my God! my wife—my poor little wife!’ and 
he burst out crying, like a woman, 

“ The sight softened me, but I was angry still. 

“** You should have thought of that before you became a thief,’ I 
said. ‘Ifthe guardian of a man’s property is not to be trusted, what 
is to become of him? And you look like a gentleman—you do not 
seem like a scoundrel; how have you ever stooped to do such a dis- 
graceful thing as this 7’ 

“He was standing beside me now, and the lamplight fell upon his 
face. It was white as any corpse’s, and his eyes glittered terribly. 

*¢T’]l tell you what made me do it,’ he said; ‘it was the only 
thing which cou!d have driven me to an act like that; my wife and 
child are starving—starving, I tell you, and I had nothing for 
them!’ 

‘«* Policemen’s families do not often starve,’ I said, with a sneer. 

“*My God! can’t you believe me—won’t you believe me ?” panted 
the man. ‘I have only been appointed three days; I have not re- 
ceived a cent of salary yet. I have been ill a long while, and had 
neither money nor credit. Last night we went to bed supperless ; to- 
day there has not been a crust inthe house, and those hams tempted 
meso. Youcan never know how awfully they tempted me, and I 
meant to pay you afterwards.’ 

‘“«* He covered his face with his hands, and I could see great tears 
dripping through his fingers, and before I knew it my own cheeks 
were moist, and so we stood silent, with the ham lying between us 
on the ground. 

** At last he turned toward me and said, ‘Do what you like with 
me. The last hope is gone.’ 

‘But I put my hand on his arm and said, ‘God forbid that Ishould 
take that last hope from you, that I, of all men, should be the one 
to ruin you. If your story is true—and I believe it is—I pity you 
more than I blame you,’ 

‘“‘ He looked at me in a sort of bewildered way, as though he scarcely 
understood me, and I took him by the arm and led him back towards 
the shop. There I filled a basket with bread and butter and coffee, 
and put the ham on top ofall. ‘Take it home to your wife,’ I said, 
‘you'll pay me when you get your salary, and if you are in need 
before that time come to me. I’m a poor man myself and I can feel 
for other poor mex.’ 

‘I shall never forget that man’s face in all my life, so wondering, 
so thankful and so awe-stricken, All he said was, ‘God bless you,’ 
but there was a whole sermon in those three words, and I slept bet- 
ter for them. 

‘On Christmas night he payed me every cent, and from that day 
until I left the neighborhood dealt with me regularly. But times 
grew so much better that I took a store in a good street at the other 
end of the town, and one way and another saw no more of my police- 
man for three good years, 

“ One night, just such a cold bright night as that on which I first 
saw him staring at the hams, I was awakened long after midnight 
by a cry of fire. I started up to see the flames through the floor, 
and to know the store down stairs was all ablaze. The stairs were 
on fire also, and when as I opened the entry deor the hot air and 
smoke rushed in and almost smothered me, 1 gave up all hope of 
getting my poor wife and our helpless little ones out of that burning 
building alive and safe. Help came tous, however, and thongh in 
clambering down the ladder I slipped and broke my arm, I was 
thankful when I saw, as I thought, that all were safe. Iwas so 
faint and ill from the accident, you sce, that I hadn’t all my wits 
about me, and believed that there was no one missing. My blood 
ran cold when my wife, clasping her hands, with an awful look upon 
her face, screamed : 

* ¢Our little Lucy, our little Lucy is left behind.’ 

“She had slept with our hired girl since her baby-brother was 
born, and the woman in her fright had forgotten the little one. 
There she was at the top of that burning building, out of the reach 
of any human help; it seemed to me as I looked up at the walls, a 
great red and yellow sheet of flame, with blue gleams here and there 
as though devilish heads were peeping out and grinning at us. Still, 
hopeless as it was, I should have gone back into the burning hense 
and saved my baby or died with her if I had been able to stand. No 
one else would venture. It would be a foolish sacrifice of life they 
said, for no deubt the child was already smothered by the smoke; 
and though I ruved and pleaded and made wild promises, they shook 
their heads and only bade me have patience. 

“ Patience! I thought that I was going mad as the face of my 
little girl, my sweet pretty pet, rose up before me. But just then a 
tall man dashed through the crowd and ceme towards me. 

“ *Quick! he shouted, ‘which reom is the child in—speak quick- 
ly—which room ? 

“<The back one on the upper floor,’ I groanéd, and he dashed 
away from me, parting the throng with his strong arms, and in an- 
other moment I'saw him mounting the ladder. 1 heard them call- 
ing him to come back, bidding him beware, and speaking of him as 
though he were dead already. Bnt he never heeded them, and as | 
saw him hidden by the black smoke which poured from the window, 
[I covered my face and prayed that the angels who walked im the 
fiery furnace might go with him. 

* Perhaps they did. Something strongérthan any earthly thing 
must have been ther, for in a few minutes—they seomcd years to 
me thenwe saw him coming down the ladder with sometning in 
his arms, ‘The burnt body of my ebild, perhaps,’ I thonght, but 
as he oame oloser I saw that ftwas my own laughing, living darling, 
with her blue eyes open and hér little arms about his neok. 

“* The roof fell in the next moment, but my treasure was safe and 
that was all I cared for. 
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“ * What shall I say or do tothank you,’ I said, as I grasped hls 
hand. ‘I’ma ruined man and I ean only give you my blessing; 
but let me know your name at least.’ 

“ * Have you forgotten me? don’t you remember mo? he sald, 
as he bent over me. ‘Look again.’ 

“T did, and I saw a pair of bright gray eyes, a face I knew, and 
something glittering on his breast. And-the scene at the corner of 
the dirty little street on a wet December night came back to me, 
and I saw my policeman one more. 

“**TIt is you,’ I said, ‘ and you have saved my child from such an 
awful death.’ 

* * And what did you save me and mine from?’ he said, with tears 
in his eyes. ‘Starvation, ruin, utter degradation. I should have 
been a felon, and my dear ones paupers this night, but for you. I 
have not payed the debt; I never oan; but when I heard that it was 
your child who lay at the top of that burning building, I prayed that 
I might save it, and I know God heard me.’ 

‘* And then he told me what had brought him to the neighborhood 
on that night of all others in the year. 

“T had lost all, for I was not insured, but he was prosperous and 
stood by me like a brother ; nursed me through my illness, and loaned 
me money fora nev start in life. So that in a little while things 
grew bright again, and here Iam, you see, as comfortable as most 
people.” 

“ And the policeman ?” I asked. 

“ His hair is as white as my own now,” said the old man. “ And 
my daughter, the little one he saved that night, is married to hie 
son.” M.-K. D. 








WHAT THE WORLD ABROAD SAYS. 


A Business Joxe.—An odd instance of business has just 
transpired at Prague. A dealerin hops one day entered the counting- 
room of a large merchant, who asked him how his business was pro- 
gressing. His answer was: 

- : Ss one 80 little that Iam almost inclimed to enter your service 
as clerk, , 

“ How much salary will you take?” was the merchant’s question. 

** 2,000 florins a year,” said the other laughing, 

The merchant then shook hands with him, saying, ‘ Done! it is a bar- 


gain.” 

After this they parted, and neither appeared to think any more of the 
matter, Six days after the merchant went to Saaz, the great hops mar- 
ket of Bohemia, o gree rise having occurred in that article. When he 

ot there he found that the dealer had got the start of him, and had 

ught all in the market. Meeting him in the street the merchant asked 
him what hops he haa bought, anu the price. 

“ That is my affair,” was the answer, 

“What do you mean by your affair? You forget that you are m 
clerk, and that I have a right to know what business you are doin a8 A 
must be on my accoust. You are free to cancel your éngagement ior the 
future, if you please, but for the present you act for me,” 

The ho ealer went to & awe, and the advice was to settle it. After 
a long discussion the hopdealer was released on paying 6,000 florins 
($200), and so was allowed t» keep his profits to himself, he merchant 
ou receiving the money distributed it among the poor. 


A BrILuint Curtary.—At the Surrey theatre, London 
they have been reviving an old American idea that exploded with the 
Park theatre, 30 years ago, They have got up a lookivg-glass curtain 
covering 1,000 square feet. hen it was tried at the Purk, in those 
“ palmy days” oi which we have heard so much, it was rejected in a few 
nights, in consequence of the horrible distortions it presented of the 
tacial charms of the audience. 


Miss CUSHMAN AND THE Poricr.—This lady having occa- 
sion lately to leave her residence in Rome for a few weeks, entrusted 
her horses and carriage to her coachman, in whom she reposed confi- 
dence, On her return she was amazed to find the man in prison, and on 
inquiring his crime, to learn that he was a conspirator against the Goy- 
ernment. The evidence showed that he was found in possession of two 
small microscopic photographs of Garibaldi, and a receipt for one paul 
(five eents) subscription to the Cavour monument, It required all the 
efforts of our Consul, Mr. Severon, to have this terrible traitor enlarged 
after an imprisonment of ten days, This is really as bad as the Stanton 


régime, 


Barry, Tae St. BERNARD.—This most fumons of dogs ts 
dead and stuffed. Barry was as well known upon the mountains of St. 
Bernard as the monastery iteelf. The records of his viceds show that 
he has saved the lives of forty persons, He was sent off upon his daily 
and nightly errand with a warm garment opepped upon hia back, and 
the ney ling cask about his neck, and his intelligence taught him 
when he found a traveller overcome, to arouse him by licking his hands 
and face, and if this failed, to hasten back to ihe monastery at his high- 
est speed and return with help. One day Barry was seen returning 
witha oy clinging to his back. He had found the lad frozeu upon the 
glacier of Bslsone, and had licked him into life so that the boy was en- 
abled to drink from the cask, and to get upon the dog’s back, and so 
was saved, After along lite of usefulness, Barry was pensioned off in 
a comfortably home at the foot of the mountains, where he expired full 
of years and honor, and his skin has been stuffed, and now stands in 
the Museum at Berne, with his collar and bottle on, as an example to 
dogs and men for all future time. ‘ 


Tue Furvre Quren.—Oue who is posted in the matter 
writes from Denmark of the Princess Alexandra who is to become the 
wife of the Prince of Wales, and consequently next Queen of England. 

is one of. d u—tbree sons and three daughterse— 
, Crown of Denmark, and who will, upon the death 
ihe geet . ascend the Danish throne. He is no relation of the 
King, Frederick VII., who is childless, but has had the succession fixed 
upon him by the Powers. The mother of the future queen is a 
daughter of of Hesse, and the mother of Prinse William 
was-a sister of Til. of England, while the sister of Prince Wil- 
lim was the mother of the present Duke of Cambridge. ‘This tracing 
shows, therefore, that the Prince of Wales and his future wile are cou- 
sing somewhat removed, Among the moves upon the royal board for 
the future is one intimately connected with this marriage which gives 
it significance, The oldest brother of the Princess Alexandra is the 
Prince Frederick, aud the only child of the King of Sweden is a princess 
now twelve years of age, She is not heir to the throue, as it can only 
descend in the malé line, but a marnage is projected between the prin- 
cea3 and prince, and a change of succession, ee which the Kingdoms of 
Sweden, Donmark and Norway shali be united. There is a young 
Sea: dinavia party who are agitating well to this end, and look forwar: 
to this British alliance as a powe move in their favo.. 

The young Danish princess aud future Queen of England seems to 
find general favor, She is reported pretty and amiable, and would grace 
any pose, let alone that of a queen, where ihe whole world will stand 
a8 critics. 


A WARNING to peagtoriets is noticed in the German jour- 


vals. Two authors in Prussia, convicted of having sold ss original a 
play which was merely a copy of one existing already, have been sen- 
tenced to two months imprisonment and a fine of £15 eah. 


THE response made to Mr. Dion Bgurcicault’s appeal for 
new theatres in London Is not only prompt but ample. Already money 
enough has been offered for the erection of halfadozen, Ina few weeks 
a echeme In relation to the project will be made public, 


A REPORT on the condition and restoration of Pompey’s 
Pillar has been adopted by the /nstitut Egyptieninu Paris. Itwasdrawn 
up by a commission, who, by personal examination and consideration 
of all the circumstances, have arrived at such conclusions ag will, when 
carried into effect, tend to preserve the monument for ages yvt to come. 
They describe the necessity for repairs as “ urgent,” and recommend 
that the holes underneath the plinth be regularly built up with ecmented 
masonry; that the pedest 1 be then injected with liquid cement until 
every cavity shall be filled, and the needful solidity obtained. This re- 
commendation is accompanied by a sugyestion as to the way in which 
the injection shall be accomplished, ‘ 








JOHN MorGAN aNd THE Monx.--When the guerilla chief 
made his late raid into Kentucky, he called at the Trappist monastery, 
at Gethsemane, and ordered the Abbot to surrcuder his horses for th 
use of the chivalry. Accordingly one of the brochers led out before the 
indignant chief two miserable jades, which looked as if they had fasted 
more than their masters, Morgau turned away in disgust, and inquired 
of the Abbot if he had no other horses, ‘he Abbot replied im the 
oeere, * But,” said Morgan, “I know that you had some fine hors«a 
ashort time ago.” “ Oh, so | had,” said the kind father, “‘ but I head 
you were coming, Morgan laughed and leit the 


We may call upon God to save the Union, but God ealls 
upon us to save it. 
Tue telegraph heralds the approach of Gen. Canby, * 


in command in New Mexico. Give him troops as good as Cau-be, an 
we shall anticipate glorious results, 


I sold them.” 
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KING DIRT, 


report a 
a pee a Fang wel re and that ro. parntyging 8 an 
erty, that families remain in the same Ul-ventilated room one by one 
they are all carried to the grave. 
“ Drink from the dark and stagnant pool, 
With festering weeds begirt, 
A deep, black draught to the lazy rule 
Of Poverty’s king—Kina Dirt. 
Tho’ I stoop my head, and trail the skirt 
Of my robe in the miry way, 
All know that the ragged and old King Dirt 
Hath a potent, unchallenged sway. 
I laugh to see 
How all devoted my people be, 
Grovelling low in the gutter to me 


There’s a low-roomed house in a ruinous street, 
Where filth and penury lovingly meet; . 
And the cob-webbed roof, and the rotting wall, 
And the rag stifled casement, dark and small, 
Are unheeded there, while the creaking door 
Tells *tis the home of the wretchedly poor. 


A grief-stricken widow there works for her bread— 
Working on—working on far in the night ; 
Her daughter breathes hollowly lying a-bed, 
And the wasting clay 
Lets the spirit play 
Over her face with a flickering light— 
Her boy had been killed in the last great fight— 
What did she care for her darling’s pay? 
’T was the price of his blood, and *twould blast her sight! 


The work is done! and down by the bed 
The mother-kneels. by her silent child; 
But vainly she speaks, for her time is sped— 
No answer there comes to her outcry wild! 
For there is no life in these cold glazed eyes, 
They are closed upon earth to look on the skies. 


They call it a fever, 
Patrid or low; 
But that doctors lie ever . 
All of us know— 
"Tis want, and toil, and sorrow that gnaws 
The wearied heart—that’s the cause! the cause! 


These are the slayers that ever begirt 
The friendless poor—that No Man’s Daughter— 
Terrible truth! that even slaughter 
Is better than want, for it is shorter; 

Then down with Death’s ghastly slave, King Dirt! 


And the widow haggard and worn to the bone, 
~ . With clasped hands and despairing moan, 
Knowing the poison that lurks in the room, 
Still doggedly stays till she meets her doom— 
It comes when she dreams she is far away, 
And the morning breaks on her haggard clay! 








NEWS, SCRAPS AND ITEMS. 


A SINGULAR affair recently took place at one of our 
fashionable hotels. A youthful coupk,, yman and wife, who 
had excited some attention by their appearance, a , ete., were 
Giscovered to be two larking married women on a frolic, One had as- 
sumed the dress of a gentieman, and, as iar as possible, ‘the attributes 
of one, including cigars, page, etc., etc, 


In the mails of Great Britain re. curried oman svesegs 
1,907 letters for every 1,000 inhabitants, whilst France has only > 
Prussia, 669; Holland, 492; and little Switzerland, 1,620. 

In commercial] navigation Great Britain has increased in 
10 years 83.3 per cent., France. 88.5, Spain 113, Austria 180. and Holland 
6s. Thos Great Britain’s is the sl ghtest increase of all, in compar’- 
tive increase of ** tonn of importa and exports ;” while with regard 
to the number of vessels, her increase in 10 years has only beeu 20.5 
per cent., that of France has been 39.6, of Austria 31.9, of Holland 34.6, 
of Germany 122.3, and of Denmark 307. To protect her commerce, 
Great Britain has a naval force of 24 guns {for every 1,000 tons of mer- 
chant shipping, Italy has 37.2 guns for every 1,000 tons, Greece 45, Por- 
tugal 39.7, Sweden and Norway 27.6, France 23.32. 


Tue British Consul in Charleston reports to his Govern- 
ment the following statistics relative to the cotton crop: 








Bales. 
Remainder of crop of 1860......+-«+00+6 coccsccccsse 750,000 
Undestroyed crop of 1861.....<. Sedesdvce Cosceresecs 1,750,000 
Crop of 1862 (not yet picked)...........+ seeeeeseees 1,500,000 
. “a « _ 4,000,000 
Shipped through the blockade....,.++sescescrreeen 50,000 
Remaining im the South. .....:.+.secseseesseeeseees 3,950,000. 
Tre President has issued an order requiring a proper 
Observance of the Sabbath in the army and navy, All r is to be 


reduced to that which is absolutely necessary. 


Tur Trenton Gazette denies tiie story that there is an un- 
usual number of visitors arrived in that city to pay their ts to 
Gen. McClellay. It says: “A number o gentlemen from different 
= of the State, as well as from other States, have called upon him, 

ut the absurd report of crowds rushing here from all directions are 
entirely unfounded.” 

Tur total valuation of real and personal property in New 
York State is $1,477.807,709. The State tax is four mills and three- 
fourths, producing $7,920,014 12, 

Tux number of sick soldiers in Washington and vicinity, 
October 16, was.34,449, of whom 15,500 were convalescents, at the Con- 
valescent Camp, Alexandria. 

Tax whole amount of salt inspected at Onondaga for the 

ear, till the 8th of November, is 7,680,483 bushele—an increase dyer 
fast year of 1,248,349 bushels. . 

Srxce the beginning of the war New York has raised an 
agarogate force of 219,059 men, of which 188,070 are infantry, 9,679 artil- 
lery, 9,642 cavalry, 855 engineers, 143 rocket battalion, and 10,650 recruits 
raised aad being organized in the State. 








PERSONAL. 


Cok, Bswaprs, who Jpasi oe been twice under arrest for doubt- 
McOl 8 now actin: al un- 

ig Scpsawde, ctalaig ‘as part of the division fig eid regimen at. Col. 
Hawkins is a strict 3 ond : an oes vente enemy Sere 
} he 6 . e conv y captains 
ti =~ 


Exv1as Hows, Jr., whose income is a quarter of a million a 
year, carries the mail daily from Washington, seven miles, to the eamp 
of the 17th Oonneetient regiment, In which he !s a private. 


Ix compliance with the Jedgmen, of the Military Commis- 
sion on the Harper’s surrender, Ool, The HK. Ford of the a2 
Olio, end Major Wm. H. Baird of the 126th New York have been for- 
mally dismissed from the service. 


Grn, Firzsoun Porter has been ordered to Washington, 








to answer charges preferred against him by Gen. Pope, when he was in 
command tn Virginia. 

Baron OsTEN-SAcKEN, nephew of the distinguisked Gen- 
eval of that name, and himself well known ip the of scicnea and 
natural history, and lately Secretary of the Rusefan Legation at Wash- 
ington, has been appointed Consul-Gencral of Russia, in this city. 


Gen. Joun A. Ganrrecp, recently elected to Congress 
fom the Ashtabula district, will accompany Gen, Hunter to South Car- 
olina. , 


Gen. Jerrerson C. Davis has been assigned to a highly 
responsible command under Gen, Rosecrans, 


James Mapison Porter, Secretary of War under Presi- 
dent Tyler, died November 11, at Easten, Pennsylvania, aged 69. He 
wae 4 son of Gen. Andrew Porter, of the Revolationary War, and was 
orn in 1793. 


Lievt.-Cors. A. P. CorBurn and J. C. Duane, members of 
Gen. McClel!lan’s staff, have been arrested and sentto Washington. No 
explanation is given of the cause of the arrest, but insubordinate 
language is probably at the bettom of it. 


Tue Rev. Morgan Dix, a son of Maj.-Gen. Dix, has been 
chosen Rector of Trinity Church, ia the city of New York, vice Rev. Dr 
Berrian, deceased, 


ARCHIBALD BaBscock, Esq., late of Charlestown, Mass., 
donates by his will 86,00 to the town of Ashford, Conn. $3,000 is for 
the purpose of orgunizing or employing a band of music to play on 
public occasions, free to allthe inhabitants of the town. The remainder 
constitutes a fund for a town Hbrary, the interest to be xpplied yearly, 
for 16 years, for the purchase of books only. 

Hon. A. J. HAMILTON has been appointed Military Governor 
of Texas, with the rank of Brigadier-Geoneral, and authority to ralse 
two brigades of loyal Texans. 

Gen. BenJ. M. PrRENTIsSs, who was recently released ftom 
captivity by the rebels, has again been taken prisioncr. His captor is 
now Mrs. Gen, Prentiss, née Mary W. Whitney. 





— 





WEEKLY GOSSIP—MUSIC, DRAMA, ETC. 


MapamMe GUERRABELLA has appeared since our last as 
Leonora in “Il Trovatore,” in which character she made a decided suc. 
cess. Our judgment of her acquirements has been fully sustained in 
every particular, and she bids iair to realize our prediction in becoming 
popular with the public. Her natural advantages can hardly be over 
estimated, She is beautiful in form and feature, possesses a charming 
voice, has an education of rare excellence, and is an accomplished and 
spirited actress. With such 2 combination of natural and acquired ad- 
vantages, it would be singul.r indeed if she failed to achieve the favor 
of the public. 

We have the pleasure to record the complete success of Madame 
Whiting Lorini, whose debut in Norma last week was a literal surprise 
te all who witnessed it. When she le& New York for Italy some years 
ago, her voice was a mere thread compared to its present volume and 
largeness, aud in every other quality she was as a child compared to the 
matured woman. She was thes a student, she is now an artist of indis- 
putable greatness, and able to assert her position with the foremost 
singers of the age. No American singer ever became so thoroughly 
Italian in style, no other ever so completely mastered the mysteries of 
Italian education and art-aba . We have not oor tw analyze 
her performance in detail; we can only say that from the beginning to 
the end it was a complete success, 

Mdlle. Morensi, also an American, whom we remember as a beaptifual 
young girl, has likewise made a legitimate success. She has a con- 
tralto voice of it beauty and excellent cultivation, and singe with 
earnestness and passion. We have never had an Adelgisa comparable 
with hers, Her progress has been most rapid, and she has before her a 
fature rich in results. 

The chorus has greatly improved since the opening night, and may 
now be termed avd effective. The orchestra, too, has come into 
the traceg, and obeys the skilful hand of its conductor, Muzio. Mr. 
Grau is erring on his management with spirit and judgment, and can- 
not fail to meet with a pecuniary snccess. We had no ilea, however 
untif we saw ‘“‘ Norma” at the Academy of Musie, that the ancient 
Druids worshipped ia Assyrian temples, or, in fact, that Assyrian tem- 

les were located pe: manently in the British Isles at the period of the 

man invasion. Such must, however, have been the case, for if there 
is one thing more than another to be specially admired in the scenery of 
the Academy, it is its correctness geographically, historically and archi- 
tecturally. 

The coucert of the little Myers Sisters at Irving Hall was crowded, 

ied, we trust, a fair uniary success. They. are children of 

very versatile talent, and their entertainments are of the most amusing 
and intere: character. We understand that they will give severa 

entertulnments during the season at Magy Fo li, 

Mozart’s beautiful opera, Il Flauto Magico,” was produced last 


week at the ouse, crowded and delighted 
audiences. It was up with infinite care, showing that each depart- 
ment had rehearsed. The ensemble was entirely satisfac- 
peat pe Fy al artists were of all praise for the careful 
and spirited ring of their several r Beethoven’s “ Fidelio” 
8 the feature of the present week; and we much pleasure 


from ite performance. We no place where twe hours can be 
spen more precenereny aan at the German Opera. 

The lovely child-pianiste, Teresa Carreiio, gives her first concert on 
Tuesday next, Nov. , aeeisted by some uf our best artists. We have 
spoken so warmly and so admiringly of this child-wonder, that we need 
now Ouly say to our readers go and hear her and see her, for she is all 








that we have claimed her to be. 
There has been but little eons 9 Be prin theatres since o r 
last. The revival of the a k,” which was ori- 
ly produced at the th B been a great hit at Wallack’s 
theatre, having crow: for several nights. The 
pi 8 ng! upon the st and is acted with spirit. It will 
repeated this week al ly with the ies. 


At Laura Keene’s, “ Rachel Reaper,” and “No Rest for the 
Wicked,” have been the attractions for the past week, and will fill up 
the time until the production of the new fairy piece ‘‘ Blondette,” upon 
which great time and expense have been expended. ‘“ Blondette” is 
promiscd for Monday next. 

The Ravels have crowded Niblo’s to overflowing since their return, 


and this being their farewell week, a great rush may be expected. 
Mr. Forrest is ee ne it success in Brooklyn. It is a race 
bere bes and Miss Matilda Heron, and it is hard to tell which at- 


tracts st audiences. Next week these great artists returu to 
Nibio’s, when the excitement of the past few weeks will be renewed. 


Mies Matilda Heron will yet her new play founded on the beautiful 
novel, ‘‘ East Lynne.” It is said that the author bas made a powerful 
and ing’ st suited to the Miss Heron. 
Barnum is entertai ’ his usual liberality, a distin- 
guished Esquimaux y, and the 8 ore Nutt; ere 
celebrated people, as a ht return for his kindness, visit his Museum 
ony and converse with thousends of visitors who crowd that re- 
able p. , and go are the 


mar’ lace, They sa, indeed well worth seci 

beautiful tropical fish, the ppy family, the great snakes and the other 
wonders too nurerous to men Barnum designs opening his fine 
Museum in Boston with choice dramatic and musical performances. 
There is no doubt that he will make it a distinguished success. 








OBITUARY. 


Major GrornGre Frank Lemon, of the 82d New York 
ment as eerore, died at Burketteville, ezesd, on the 10th 
ovem from the e wounds received in the battle of South 

Mountain, Gol. Matheson, the Colonel of the regiment, was wounded 

— in the fight, and the command devolved upon Major Lemon, who, 

at the head of the ent, charged up the mountain with a portion of 

Gen, Slocum’s division, and took a rabel battery that had been decimat- 

ing the Union ranks below. Major Lemon fell as the rebels fled, havin 

— through the left thigh, breaking the bone, which has resulte 
y- 


Deatn OF Hannrpat Hamiry.—Mr. Hamlin, President of 
the National Freedman’s Relief Association of Washington, D. C., died 
in that otty on Friday evening last, the Mth of November. For several 
months he has devoted much time to the benevolent work of the Asso- 
ciation over which he was President, and his recent assiduous labors at 
Fortress Monroe in behalf of the emancipated blacks at that post 
brought on the illness which resulted tn his th. He was a cousin of 
the Vice-President, and during the last year had been a elerk in the 
Treasury Department. 
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cargo of salt was entered at the 
rs) ox , Which was somewhat re- 


The original 
wes oMinped, $750. riving Boston it 
raised for duty and paid at the rate of 18 cemts per 100 lbs., mak- 
in all. To obtain this $3,000 in gold to pay the duty, a pre- 
ium of $840 was pald, or $90 more than fhe origi cargo cost, mak- 
ing duty and premiem amount to tive times the eost of the cargo, 
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NEWS FROM THE ARMY. 
Gen. Bupnsipe has divided the army of the Potomac into 


three grand divisions, 2 
ist, Gen. Sumner has the 2d and Sth corps, called the right di: fsion. 
2d. Gen, Franklin has the ist and 6th corps @armée, called the leit 
grand division. 
ye I Hooker has the 3d and Sth corps, called the centre grand 
vision, 
The 1ith corns Parmée, with such other troops as may be assigned to 
it, are under Sigel, and constitute the reserve force. 


DEPARTMENT OF TENNESSER.—An Official order just pub- 
lished assigns Major-Gen. Grant to the command of the military de- 
partment of Tennessee, This department includes Ciiro, Fort Henry 
and Fort Donelson, Northern Mississippi, and the portions of Ken- 
tucky and Tennessee west of the Teunessee river. Gen. Grant hes 
divided his department into four districts, as follows: 1, The district 
of Corinth, commanded by Major-Gen. Rosecrans. 2. The district uf 
Jackson, commanded by Major-Gen. Ord. 3. The district of Mempbis, 
commanded by Major-Gen. Sherman. 4. The district of Columbus, 
commanded by Brig.-Gen. Quimby. Gen, Grant has fixed hie head- 
quarters for the present at Jackson, 





dannaiieegease one 


THE NEWS FROM EUROPE. 


Tue news from the Old World is not specially interesting. 
The three ruling powers of Europe—England, France and Eussin— 
having agreed on the same policy with regard to Greece, prevents the 
revolution there from leadiug to graver events. A fresh revolutionary 
plot had been discovered in Warsaw—such are the terius on which 
tyrants rule! Fifty thousand dollars had been raised in Iublin for the 
weet | operatives of Lancashire. Earl Ourtisle has publicly endorsed 
neutrality on the American question. Seventeen surgeons had heli a 
consultation on the state of Guribaldi’s wound—they g-em unlle to de- 
cide whether the ball remsins in it ornot. Amputation is contemplited. 
He will probably be surgically murdered by those crowned rutians— 
Vi-tor Emanuel and Louis Napoleon, Acollision had eccurred between 
some Austrian and Sardinian soldiers, but it was of small impurtance, 
and had been explained. John Bright applauds the so-called emauci- 
pation Proclamation of President Lincoln, he doings of the pirate 
Alabama are commented on by the London press. The 7imes acquits 
England of all blame in the matter, while the News severely cen-ures 
the Government for permitting the rebeis to fit her out under the very 
eye Of the authorities. Earl Russell shelters himself under the prece- 
dent afforded by this mye ot Aa building vessels of war for Kussia when 
pees was at war with France and England. The Chinese authori- 
ties having stopped the shipment of teas until the increased tran-it duty 
was paid, an English gunboat was sent to Tan-Kan, which seized all 
the Mandarins, their war junks and the Chinese Custom House « i 
and releasing all the teas detained. 

The International Exhibition has closed. 
the crowds were immense, 
is above six millions. 


hits 
a 


On the last shilling dav 
The total number of visitors since it opened 


THE SOUTHERN PRESS. 


Howe.i Cons and his brigade are ordered to reinforce 
Spenragera at Charleston. The Richmond correspondeut of ihe 
Grenada Appeal says that Lee is on his way.to Richmond, to vo i) to 
winter quarters with his army, Hedraws a frightful picture of the cor- 
dition of the rebel capital, ge 4 it is given over t@gangs of 
rowdies who murder and pillage with impunity. 





The Charleston papers, while they consider the recent elections, er- 
ially that of New York, as a great encouragement to them, warn the 
outh from putting any faith in their pacific intentions, The Courier 
says: 
“If we permit them to impose upon us again with their false pro- 
feasions, the Yankees will do us infinitely greater injury after the war 


has terminated than they can do us while the conflict is going on.’ 
}lour is $25 a barrel, paper money—$10, gold. 








GENS. M‘CLELLAN AND BUELL. 


AMONG the comments which the tardy removal of Gens. 
McClellan and Buell has called out from the press, there are none evin- 
cing a clearer appreciation of the characters of these men, and none 
which furnishes a better analysis of them, than the following paragraphs 
from the Independent: 


“It is one of the extraordinary events of the times, that two Genc- 
rals, to whose hands chiefly the eee year was committed, were by 
uature and sympathy fitted to command under an Administration where 
irresolute honesty took counsel of indolent hopefulness. 

“Gen, McClellan has secured for himself a place in history. But it 
will be by his accidental associution with great events, rutier than by 
any important influence which he has had in producing them. He is a 
man of large perceptive and moderate reflective intellect. He is with 
out genius or even moderate intuition. He digs out his conclu-ions as 
laboriously as ore is dug from mines. He received a thorough military 
education. And whatever could be accomplished by studivusness and 
untiring industry no man could better accomplish than he. But he sees 
nothing and knows notaing till it is reduced to the level of hix pra: tical 
reason. Especially, he lacked sense and intuition of human foreer, 
The wise use of physical matter makes an engineer. The wise use of 
men makes the General. McClellan is only @m evgineer. 

* But such a man was component to great results had right disposi- 
tions and sagacious political faith come to his help. But he was 

ssessed by a: imperative caution that worked sometimes townrd 
irresolution and sometimes toward obstinacy, but never toward during 
enterprise. 

“His apxiety to be fully prepared was morbid. He was never yet 
ready. There was avers something yet to be done before he deemet 
it wise to venture. He heaped up rreparations. He had never cnough 
men; never enough arms, or clothing, or munitions. The w (J 
East drained toward his c.mp. And when, more than any Geverzl 
that ever commanded on this continent, he had at his “eoiuuncwu 
every resource of the nation, he was still unready. At lengih, when 
patience was worn out, and the President, the Cabinet ond tie whole 
country clamored for activity, he felt the possible dangers before him 
even more than all the pressures of Government and country behind 
him, and demanded more men and more means; complaining that 
he was hampered and thwarted | 

“* A log of wood lying upon the spring grass is mightier, by its dead 
pressure oquinst the hidden roots, than all the laws of growth! And 
80 a res ble engineer, but inert General, lay upon the army like a 
spell of death, or of motionless enchantment. The same fate which cave 
to thearmy a McClellan on the east of the Allegianies, raised up a Buell 
on the west. It is difficult to say which excelled in practical terpiiity, 
Buell or McClellan. Whichever figure one contemplates it seems mypos- 
site that another should excel him in laborious useles:ness, Both were 
insatiable in their demands, yd bo h wasted immense resvurces \ itheout 


any important advantage. If there is anything yet to be exhibited of 
military insufficiency, some new man must be imagined, crested ex- 
pres for it; for every conceivable part of insatiable demand ai i 


miserly retention of forces and means has been exhausted by the great 
Oriental Vis Jnertice and the Occidental Vis Jnertia.” 








DEBUT OF MASON JONES, THE ORATOR. 


Tue celebrated Irish orator, Mason Jones, spoke on Gari- 
baldi, at Irving Hall, on Monday evening; the 17th, the oceasion b ing 
his first appearance in America. It was a wretched night—it had beeu 
a wretched day—but in spite of the weather quite a large audience a 
sembled to hear him. His first few words of greeting to the pcopl 
met for the first time were cordially received by the audience, ad the 
speaker and listenors were at once upon friendly terms. Mr. Mason 
Jones is ge reg | in appearance, and has a pleasant and telling 
voice; his delivery is. entirely unemborrassed, and his werds flow lil e 
water from a ceaseless spring. He treats his subject in a colloqui.! stvle 
and in somewhat a discursive manner, and this is probably the art of iis 
method, contrasting as it does with the tiery rush of his narratives and 
the imp»ssioned fervor of his bursts of eloquence, 

Mr. Jones is an enthusiast, but his analytical powers are of that hich 
order which forbid him taking a one-sided view of the subject; be views 
it from both standpoints, and his inferences are always logic:l. His 
judgment is matured, his views large and his sympathies broad aud 
gen al, aid wholly with the free and with those whe are struggling for 

reedom. Hence Garibaldi is to him *he Perfect Man, the one pure, 
true, unsullied heart among the pepeieitens of the world. And thu 
paints him in glowing lan; , which seems to spring from the heart, 
and which gains additional force from _ the fact that he knows G iribwlci 
yy | ving shared with him all the dangers and hardshipe o/ bis 
and triumphant campaign, which resulted in the overthrow . f the 
ant of Sicily and the enfranchisement of ten millions of people. 

We cannot pretend in this brief notice to describe the effect of the 
oratory of Mr, Mason Joves upon his audience, We can only ray jh it 
it affected them to laughter and to teare=to tmdignation md to ¢nth: - 
siasm; that he was —— interrupted by bursts of applause, and 
that at the close he was oa out amid cheering, hat-waving and other 
hearty demonstrations of public approbation, Mr. Mason Jones ties 
achieved a most unqualified success, which we am gratified to say he 
fully merits, 
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OCTOBER, 
BY seNwE B. CRUTITH. 


How all the hush of this charming October 
Minds me of beautiful Ruth; 

July, exultant, grown suddenly sober, 
A woman, in tenderest youth. = 


Eagerly gleaning, she yet will gather, 
To drop in the rings of her hair, 

And into her bosom, the last flowers, rather 
Than the gold of the wheat-ears rare. 


Innocent following after the reapers, 
As innocent she will go, 

Daintily stepping, among the sleepers, 
And the Master his lamb will know. 


So the October, in russet apparel, 
A peasant at her King’s feet, 

In his ermine wrapped, at the Christmas Carols 
A Queen, will the winter greet. 








VERNER’S PRIDE. 


BY THE AUTHORESS OF “ HAST LYNNE.” 





CHAPTER XXV.—A MOMENT OF DELIRIUM, 


Tne dining- room looked a picture of comfort, and Lionel thought 
so as he entered. A blaze of light and warmth burst upon him, A 
wellspread tea-table was there, with cold meat, game and else, at 
one end of it. Standing before the fire, her young, slender form 
habited in its black robes, was Sibylla. No one, looking at her, 
would have believed her to be a widow; partly from her youth, 
partly that she did not wear the widow’s dress. Her head was unco- 
vered, and her fair curls fell, shading her brilliant cheeks. It has 
been mentioned that her chief beauty lay in her complexion; seen 
by candlelight, flushed as she was now, she was inexpressibly beau- 
tiful. A dangerous hour, a perilous situation for the yet unhealed 
heart of Lionel Verner. 

The bright flush was the result of exeitement, of some degree of 
inward fever. Let us allow that it was.a trying time for her. She 
had arrived to find Mrs. Verner dead, her father absent: she had 
arrived to find that no provision had been made for her by Mr. 
Verner’s will, as the widow of Frederick Massingbird. Frederick's 
having succeeded to the inheritance debarred her even of the five 
hundred pounds. It is true there would be the rents, received fer 
the short time it had been his. There was no doubt that Sibylla, 
throughout the long voyage, had cherished the prospect of finding a 
home at Verner’s Pride. If her husband had lived it would have 
been wholly hers; she appeared still to possess a right in it; and 
she never gave a throught to the possibility that her aunt would not 
weloome her to it. Whether she cast a reflection to Lionel Verner 
in the matter she best knew; had she reflected properly, she might 
have surmised that Lionel would be lfving at it, its master. But— 
the voyage entled, the home gaffied—what did she find? That Mrs. 
Verner was no longer at Verner’s Pride, to press the kiss of wel- 
come upon her lips; a few feet of earth was all her home now. 

It was aterrible disappoittment. There could be no doubt of 
that. And another disappointment was fo find Dr, West away. 
Sivylla’s sisters had been at times over strict with her, much as they 
loved her, and the vision of returning to her old home, to them, was 
one of bitterness. So bitter, in fact, fat she would not glance at 
its possibility. 

Fatigued, low-spirited, feverishly perplexed, Sibylla did not know 
what she could do. She was not in a state that night to give much 
care to the future. All she tope@d was to stay in that haven until 
something else could be arranyetl for her. Let us give her her due. 
Somewhat careless, naturally, of the punctilios of life, it never 
oocurred to her that it might nvt be the precise thing for her to re- 
main, young as she wus, the sdle guest of Lionel Verner. Her 
voyage out, her residence in that very unconventional place, Mel- 
bourne, the waves and storms whith had gone over her there in more 
ways tkan one, the voyage back again alone, all had tended to give 
Sibylla Massingbird an independence of thought; a contempt for 
the rules and regulations, the little pointa-of etiquette obtaining in 
civilized society. She really thought no more harm of staying’at 
Verner’s Pride with Lionel than she would have thought it had old 
Mr. Verner been its master. The eyelashes, resting on her hot 
cheeks, were wet, as she turned roand when Lionel entered. 

‘“* Have you taken anything, Mrs. Massingbird !’’ 

“No.” 

‘But you should have done so,” he remonstrated, his tone one of 
the most considerate kindness. 

“« I did not observe that tea wnited,”’ she replied, the covered*table 
catching her eye for the first time. ‘‘I have been thinking.” 

He placed a chair for her before the teatray, and she sat down. 

‘“« Am I to preside ?” she asked. 

“Tf you will. Ifyou are not too tired.” 

“Who makes tea for you in general ?” she continued. 

“They send it in, made.” a 

Sibylla busied herself with the tea in a languid sort of manner: 
In vain Lionel pressed her to eat. She could touch nothing. She 
took a piece of rolled bread-and-butter, but left it. 

“You must have dined on the road, Mrs. Massingbird,” he said 
with a smile. 

“T? I have not taken anything all day. I kept thinking ‘I 
shall get to Verner’s Pride in time for my atmt’s dinner.’ But the 
train arrived later than I anticipated, and when I got here she was 

one.” 

Sibylla bent her head, as if playing with her teaspoon. Lionel 
. detected the dropping tears. 

** Did you wonder where I was going just now when I went out 

«I did not know you had been out,” replied Sibylla. 

«I went to your sisters. I thought it would be better for them to 
come here. Unfortunately, I found them gone out, and young 
Cheese seys they will not be home until two in the morning.” 

“Why, where can they be gone ?” cried Sibylla, aroused to inte- 
rest. It was so unusual for the Miss Wests to be out late. 

“To some gathering at Heartburg. Cheese was eating apple- 
puffs with unlimited satisfaction.” 

The connection of apple-puffs with Master Cheese called up a 
faint smile into Sibylla’s face. She pushed her chair away from the 
table, turning it towards the fire. 

“But you surely have not finished, Mrs, Massingbird ?” 

“Yos, thank you. I have drank my tea. I cannot eat anything.” 

Lionel rang, and the things were removed. Sibylla was standing 
before the mantelpiece when they were left alone, unconsciously 
looking at herself in the glass. Lionel stood near her. 

“I have not got a widow's cap,” she exclaimed, turning to him, 
the thought appearing suddenly to strike her. ‘I had two or three 
curious things made, that they called wflows’ oaps in Melbourne, 
but they were spoilt in the voyage.” 

“You have seen some trouble sinee you went out,” Lionel 
observed, 
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“Yos, Ihave. It was an fil-etarred voyage. It has been fil- 
starred from tho beginning to the end, all of it together.” 

** The voyage has, yon mean ?” 

“1 mean more than the voyage,” she replied. But her tone did 
not invite further question. 

“Did you succeed in getting particulars of the fate of John?” « 

“No. Captain Gannonby promised to make inquiries, but we 
had not heard from him before I came away. I wish we cculd have 
found Luke Roy.” 

“ Did you not find him >” 

“We heard of him frem the Eyres—the friends I was staying 
with. It was so singular,” she continued, with some animation in 
her tone. ‘Luke Roy came to Melbourne after John was killed, 
and fell in with the Eyres. He told them about John, little thinking 
that I and Frederick should meet the Eyres afterwards. John died 
from a shot.” 

‘From a shot!” involuntarily exclaimed Lionel. 

‘‘He and Luke were coming down to Melbourne from—where was 
it >the Bendigo Diggings, I think; but I heard so much of the dif- 
ferent names that I am apt to confound one with another, John 
had a great deal of gold om him, in a belt round his waist, and Luke 
supposes that it got known. John was attacked as they were sleep- 
ing by night im the open air, beaten and shot. It was the shot that 
killed him.” 

Poor fellow!” exclaimed Lionel, his eyes fixed on vacancy, men- 
tally beholding John Massingbird. ‘ And they robbed him ?” 

“They had robbed him of all. Nota particle of gold was left 
upon him. Luke came on afterwards to Melbourne, and tried to 
discover the men, but he could not. It was this striving at disco- 
very which brought him in contact with Mr. Eyre. After we reached 
Melbourne, and I became acquainted with the Eyres, they did all 
they could to find out Luke, but they were unsuccessful.” 

‘* What had become of him ?” 

“They could not think. The last time Mr. Eyre saw him, Luke 
said he thought he had obtained a clue to the men wY¥fo killed John. 
He promised to go back the following day and tell Mr. Eyre more 
about it. But he did not. And they never saw him «fterwards. 
Mrs. Eyre used to say to me that she sincerely trusted no harm had 
come to Luke.” 

‘* Harm, in what way ?” asked Lionel. 

‘She shought—but she would say that it was a foolish thought— 
if Luke should have found the men and been sufficiently imprudent 
to allow them to know that he recognized them, they might have 
worked him sqme ill—perhaps killed him.” 

Sibylla spoke the last words in a low tone. She was standing very 
still, her hands lightly resting before her, one upon another. How 
Lionel’s heart was beating as he gazed on her, he alone knew. She 
was once again the Sibylla of pest days. He forgot that she was the 
widow of another; that she had left him for that other of her own 
free will. All hie past resentment faded in that moment—nothing 
was present to him but his love, and Sibylla with her fascinating 
beauty. 

“You are thinner than when you left home,” he remarked. 

“I grew thin with vexation, with grief. He ought not to have 
taken me.” 

The concluding sentence was spoken in a strangely resentful tone. 


It surprised Lionel, 


‘‘Who ought not to Mave taken you?—taken you where?” he’ 


asked, really not understanding her. 

‘‘ He—Frederick Massingbira. He might have known what a 
place that Melbourne was. It is not fit fora lady. We had lodgings 
in a wooden house, near a spot that had used to be called Canvas 
Town. The place was crowded with people.” 

“ But surely there are decent hotels at Melbourne!” 

‘* All I know is, he did not take me to one. He inquired at one or 
two, but they were fuil; and then somebody recommended him to get 
a lodging. It was not right. He might have gone to it himself, 
but he had me with him. He lost his desk, you know.” 

“I heard that he did,” replied Lionel. 

“And I suppose that frightened him. Everything was in the desk; 
money, letters of credit. He had a few banknotes, only, left in his 
pocketbook. It never was-recevered. I owe my passage-money 
honie, and’ I believe Captain Cannonby supplied him with some 
far, which, of course, ought to be repaid. He took to drink 
brandy,” she continued. 

“TI am much surprised to hear it.” 

“Some fever came on. IL don’t know whether he caught it, or 
Whether it came to him naturally. It was a sort of intermittent 
fever. At times he was very low with if, and then it was that he 
would drink the brandy. Only fancy what my position was!” she 
added, her face and voice alike full of pain. ‘He, not always him- 
self; and I, out there in that wretched place alone. I went down on 
my knees to him one day and begged him to send me back to 
England.” 

“ Sibylla!” 

He was unconscious that he called her by the familiar name. He 
was wishing he could have shielded her from all this. Painful as 
the retrospect might be to her, the recital was far more painful to 
him. 

“ After that we met Captain Cannonby. I did not much like him, 
but he was kind to us. He got us to change to an hotel, made them 
find room for us, and then introduced me to the Eyres. Afterwards 
he and Fred started from Melbourne, and I went to stay at the 
Eyres.” 

Lionel did not interrupt her. She had made a pause, her eyes 
fixed on the fire. 

“ A day or two, and Captain Cannonby came back and said that 
my husband was dead. I was not very mugh surprised. I thought 
he would not live when he left me—he had death written in his face. 
And 80, I am alone in the world.” 

She raised her large blue eyes, swimming in tears, to Lionel. It 
completely disarmed him. He forgot all his prudence, all his cau- 
tion; he forgot things that it was incumbent upon him to remember; 
and, like many another has done before him, older and wiser than 
Lionel Verner, he suffered a moment’s impassioned impulse to fix 
the destiny of a life. 

“Not alone from heneeforth, Sibylla,” he murmured, bending 
towards her in agitation, his lips apart, his breath coming fast and 
loud, his cheeks searlet. ‘Let me be your protector. I love you 
more fondly than I have ever done.” 

She wastntirely unprepared for the avowal. It may be, that she 
did not know what to make of it—howto understand it. She stepped 
back, her eyes strained on him inquiringly, her face turning to pal- 
lor. Lionel threw his arms round her, drew her to him, aad shel- 
tered her on his breast, as if he would ward off ill from her for ever. 

“Be my wife,” he fondly cried, his voice trembling with its own 
tenderness. “ My darling, let this home be yours! Nothing shall 
part us more.” 

She burst into tears, raised herself, and looked at him. 

“You cannot mean it! After behaving to you ae I did, can you 
love me still ?” 

“T love you far better than ever,” he enswered, bis voice beoom- 
ing hoarse with emotion. ‘I have been striving to forget you ever 
sinoe that cruel time; and not untfi to-aright did I know how utterly 
futile has been the strife. You will let me love yeu! you will help 
me to blot out its remembrance !” 

She drew a long deep sigh, like one whe is relieved from some 
wearing pain, and laid her head down again as he had placed it, 
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“TI can love you better than I loved him,” she breathed. 

“ Stbylla, why 4id you leave me? Why did you marry him ” 

“Oh, Lionel, don’t repredch me!—don’t reproach me!” sho 
answered, bursting into tears. ‘“‘Papa made me. Hoe did, indeed.” 

“He made you! Dr. West?” 

“T liked Frederick a little. Yes, I did; I will not deny it. And 
oh, how he loved me! All the while, Lionel, that you hovered near 
me—never speaking, never saying that you leved—he told me of 1 
incessantly.” 

“Stay, Sibylla. You could not have mistaken me.” 

“True. Yours was silent love; his was urgent. When it came 
to the decision, and he asked me to marry him, and to go out to 
Australia, then papa interfered. He suspected that I cared for you, 
that you cared for me; and he—he—” 

Sibyl stopped and hesitated. 

Be Must I tell you all!” she asked. ‘ Will you never, never repeat 
it . papa, or reproach him? Will you let it remaina secret between 
us ae 

“T will, Sibylla. I will never speak upon the point to Dr. West.” 

“Papa said that I must choose Frederick Massiugbird. He told 
me that Verner’s Pride was left to Frederick, and he ordered me to 
marry him. He did not say how he knew it—how he heard it; he 
only said that it was so. He affirmed that you were cut off with 
nothing, or next to nothing; that you would notbe able to take a 
wife for years—perhaps never. And I weakly yielded ” 

A strangely stern expression had darkened Lionel’s face. Sibylla 
saw it, and wrung her hands. 

“‘Oh, don’t blame me'—don’t blame me more than you can help! 
I know how weak, how wrong it was; but you cannot tell how en- 
tirely obedient we have always been to papa.” 

“Dr. West became accidentally acquainted with the fact that the 
property was left away from me,” returned Lionel, in a scorn he 
could not entirely suppress. ‘ He made good use, it seems, of his 
knowledge.” ; 

‘Do not blame me!” she reiterated. “ It was not my fault.” 

‘I do not blame you, my dearest.” ; 

“T have been rightly served,” she said, the tears streaming down. 
“I married him, pressed to it by my father, that I might share in 
Verner’s Pride; and, before the news came out that Verner’s Pride 
was ours, he was dead. It had lapsed to you, whom I rejected! 
Lionel, I never supposed that you would east another thought to me; 
but many a time have I felt that I should like to kneel and ask your 
forgiveness.” , 

He bent his head, fondly kissing her, 

** We will forget it together, Sibylla.” 

A sudden thought appeared to strike her, called forth, no dout, by 
this new state of things, and her face turned crimson as she looked 
at Lionel. 

“Ought I to remain here now ?” 

“You cannot well do anything else, as it is so late,” he answered. 
* Allow Verner’s Pride to afford you an asylum for the present, until 
you can make arrangements to remove to some temporary home. 
Mrs. Tynn will make you comfortable. I shall be, during the time, 
my mother’s guest.” 

“What is the tinre now ?”” asked Sibylla. 

“Nearly ten. And, I dare say youare tired. I will not be selfish 
enough to keep you up,” he added, preparing to depart. ‘ Guvd- 
night, my dearest.” 

She burst into fresh tears and clung to his hand. 

“TI shall be thinking it must be a dream as soon as you leave me 





You will be sure to come back and see me to-morrow ?” 


** Come back~aye!”’ he said with a smile; “ Vernet’s Pride never 
contained the magnet for me that it contains now.” 

He gave a few brief orders to Mrs. Tynn and to his own servant, 
and quitted the house. Neither afraid of ghosts or thieves, he took 
the field way, the road which led by the willowepond. It was a fine 
cold night, his mind was unsettled, his blood heated, and the lon ely 
route appeared to be preferable to the one throngh the village. 

As he passed the willow pond with a quick step, he caught a 
glimpse of some figure bending over it as if it were looking for some- 
thing in the water, or else about to take a leap in. Remembering 
the fate of Rachel, and not wishing to pave a second catastrophe of 
the same nature happen on his estate, Lionel strode towards the 
figure and caught it by the arm. The head was fhang upwards at the 
touch, and Lionel recognized Robin Frost. 

“Robin! what de you do here ?”’ he questioned, his tone some- 
what severe in spite of its kindness. 

“No harm,” answered the man. ‘There be times, Mr. Lionel, 
when I am forced tocome. If I am in my bed, and the thought 
eomes over me that I may see her if I only stay long enough upon 
the brink of this here water, which was her ending, I’m obliged to 
get up and come here. There be nights, sir, when I have stood here 
from sunset to sunrise,” 

“* But you never have seen her, Robin ?” returned Lionel, humor 
ing his grief. 

‘4No, never. But it’s no reason why I never may. Folks say 
there be some cf the dead that comes again, sir—not all.” 

“ And if you did see her, what end would it answer »”’ 

“She'd tell me who the wicked one was that put her into it,” re- 
turmed Robin, in a low whisper; and there was something so wild 
in the man’s tone as to make Lionel doubt his perfect sanity. ‘“‘ Many 
a time do I hear her voice acalling to me. It comes at all hours 
abroad and at home; in the full sunshine, and in the dark night. 
‘Robin!’ it says, ‘Robin!’ But it mever says nothing more.” 

Lionel laid his hand on the man’s shoulder, and drew him with 
him. 

“T am going your way, Robin; let us walk tegether.” 

Robin made no resistance; he went along with his head down. 

“T heard a word said to-night, sir, as Miss Sibylla had come back,” 
he resumed, more calmly. ‘“ Mrs. Massingbird, that is. Somebody 
said they saw her at the station. Have you seen her, sir ?”’ 

“Yes; I have,” replied Lionel. 

** Does she say anything about John Massingbird ?” continued the 
man, with feverish eagerness. ‘‘Is he dead? or is he alive ?” 

“He is dead, Robin. There has never been a doubt upon the 
point since the news first came. He died by violence.” 

‘Then he got his deserts,” returned Robin, liiting his hand in the 
air, as he had done once before upon the same subject. ‘“‘ And Luke 
Roy, sir—is he coming? I’m a-waiting for him.” 

“ Of Luke, Mrs. Massingbird knows nothing. For myself, I think 
he is sure to come, sooner or later.” . 

“Heaven send him!” aspirated Robin. . . 

Lionel saw the man turn to his home, and very soon afterwards he 
was athig mother’s. Lady Vemer had retired for the night. Decima 
and Lucy were about retiring. They had risen from their seats, and 
Decima—who was too cautious to trust it to sarvants—was taking 
the fire off the grate. They looked inexpressibly surprised at the 
entrance of Lionel. 

“I have come on a visit, Decima,” began he, speaking mm a gay 
tone. “Oan you take me in?” 

She did not understand him, and Lionel saw by the questioning 
expression of her face that Lady Verner had not made pnblie the 
contents of his note to her=-he saw they were fgnorant of the re- 
turn of Style. The fret that they were so segmed to rnsh over his 
spirit like refreshing dew. Why it should do so he did not seck to 


analyse; he was all too self-conscious that he dared not. 
*“‘ A friend has come unexpectedly on a visit, and taken possession 
T have lent it for a time,” 


of Verner’s Pride,” he pursued, 
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# Lent it all?” exclaimed the wondering Decims. 

*Lentit all, You will make room for me, won’t you ag 

“To be sure,” sald Desima, puzgled more than she could express. 
# But—was there no room left for you?” 

“No,” answered Lionel. 

st What very unconscionable poople they must be, to invade you 
in such numbers as that! You can have your old chamber, Lionel. 
But I will just go and speak to Catherine.” : 

She hastened from the room. Lionel stood before the fire, posi- 
tively turning his back upon Lucy Tempest. Was his conscience 
already smiting him? Lucy, who had stood by the table, her bed 
candle in her hand, stepped forward and held out the other hand to 
Lionel. 

“May I wish you good night ?” she said. 3 

“Good-night,” he answered, shaking ber hand. ‘ How is your 

?”” 

“2 Oh, it is so much better!” she replied, with animation. “ All 
the threatened soreness of the ehest is gone. I shall be well by to- 
‘ morrow. Lady Verner said I ought to have gone to bed early, but I 
felt too well. I knew Jan’s advice would be good.” : 

She left him, and Lionel! leaned his elbow on the mantelpiece, hie 
brow contracting as does that of one in unpleasant thought. Was 
he recalling the mode in which he had taken leave of Lucy later in 


the day? 


OHAPTER XXVI.—NEWS FOR LADY VERNER, AND POR LUCY. 


Ip he didnot recall it then, he recalled it later; when he was upon 
his bed, turning and tossing from side to side. His consvience was 
gmiting him, smiting him from more pointsthan one. Carried away 
by the impulse of the moment, he had spoken words that night, in 
his hot passion, which might not be redeemed ; and now that the lei- 
sure for reflection was come, he could not conceal from himeelf that 
he had been too hasty. Lionel Verner was one who possesaed ex- 
cessive conscientiousness; even as a boy, had impetuosity led him 
into a fault—as it often did—his silent, inward repentance would be 
always keenly real, more so than the case deserved. It was so now. 
He loved Sibylla; there had been no mistake there; but it is certain 
that the unexpected delight of meeting her, her presence palpably 
before him in all its beauty, her manifested sorrow and grief, her 
lonely, unprotected position, all had worked their effeet upon his 
heart and mind, had imparted to his love a false intensity. Mowever 
the agitation of the moment may have oaused him to faney it, he 
did not love Sibylla as he had loved her of old, else why should the 
image of Lucy Tempest present itself to him surrounded by a halo 
of regret? The point is as unpleasant for us to touch upon as it was 
to Lionel to think of; but the fact was all too palpable, and cannot 
be suppressed. He did love Sibylla; nevertheless there obtruded 
the unwelcome reflection that, in asking her to be his wife, he had 


been hasty; that it had been better had he taken time for considera-' 


tion. He almost doubted whether Lucy would not have been more 
acceptable to him: not loved yet so much as Sibylla, but better suited 
to him in all other ways; worse than this, he doubted whether he 
had not in honor bound himself tacitiy to Lucy that very day. 

The fit of repentance was upon him, and he tossed and turmed 
from side to side upon his uneasy beg. But toss and turn as he 
would, he could not undo his night’s work. There renrained no- 
thiag for him but to carry it out, and make the best of it; and he 
strove to deceive his conscience with the hope that Lucy Tempest, 
in her girlish innocence, had not understood his hinted allusions to 
her becoming his wife; that she had looked apon his snatched 
caresses as but trifling pastime, such as he might offer toa child. 
Most anjustifiable he now felt those hints, those acts to have been, 
and his brow grew red with shame at their recollection. One thing 
he did hope, hope sincerely—that Lucy did not care for him. That 
she liked him very much, and had been on most confidential terms 
with him, he knew; but he did hope her liking went no deeper. 
Strange sophistry! how it will deceive the human heart! how prone 
we are to admit it! Lionel was honest enough in his hope now; 
but not many hours before he had been hugging his heart with the 
delusiun that Lucy did love him. 

Towards morning he dropped into an uneasy sleep. He awoke 
later than his usual hour from a dream of Frederick Massingbird. 
Dreams play us strange fantasies. Lionel’s had taken him to that 
past evening, prior to Frederick Massingbird’s marriage, when he 
had sought him in his chamber, to offer a word of warning against 
the union. He seemed to be living the interview over again, and the 
first words when he awoke, rushing over his brain with minute and 
unpleasant reality, were those he had himself spoken in reference to 
Sibylla: ‘‘ Were she free as air this moment, were she to come to 
my feet, and say ‘Let me be your wife,’ I should tell her that the 
whole world was before her to choose from, save mnyself. She can 
never again be anything to me.” 

Brave words, fully believed in when they were spoken; but what 
did Lionel think of them now? 

He went down to breakfast. He was rather late, and found they 
had assembled. Lady Verner, who had just heard for the first time 
of Lionel’s presence in the house, made no seeret now of Lionel’s 
noteto her. Therefore Decima and Lucy knew that the “ invasion” 
of Verner’s Pride had been caused by Mrs. Massingbird. 

She—Lady Verner—scarcely gave herself time to greet Lionel 
before she commenced uponit. She did not conoeal, or seek to 
conceal, her sentiments—either of Sibylia herself, or of the step she 
had taken. And Lionel had the pleasure of hearing his int: nded 
bride alluded to ina manner that was not altogether complimentary. 

He could not stop it. He could not take upon himself the de- 
fence of Sibylla, and say, “Do you know that you are speaking of 
my future wife?” No, for Lucy Tempest was there. Not in her 
presence had he the courage to bring home to himself his own dis- 
honor; to avow that, after wooing her (it was very like it), he had 
turned round and asked another to marry him. The morning sun 
shone into the room npon the snowy cloth, wpon the silver breakfast 
service, upon the exquisite cups of painted porcelain, upon those 
seated round the table. Decima sat opposite to Lady Verner, Lionel 
and Lucy were face to face on either side. The walls exhibited a 
few choice-paintings; the room and its appurtenances were in ex- 
cellenttaste. Lady Verner liked things that pleased the eye. That 
silver service had been a recent present of Lionel’s, who had de- 
lighted in showering clegancies aud comforts upon his mother since 
his accession. 

“ What could have induced hes ever to think of taking up her resi- 
dence at Verner’s Pride on her return ?” reiterated Lady Verner to 
Lionel. 

“She be'ieved sho was qoming to her aunt. It was only at the 
station here that she learnt Mrs. Verner was dead.” < 

“ She did learn it there ?” 

“Yes. She learnt it there.” 

“ And she cou d come to Verner's Pride after that, knowing that 
you, and you alone, were its master ?” 
Lionel toyed with his coffee-cup. 

spare her remarks. 

“She was so fatigued, so low-spirited, that I believed she was 
searoely conscious where she drove,” he returned. “Iam certain 
that the idea of there being any impropriety in it never ones cressed 
her mind.” 


He wished his mother would 


j her. Lionel read it all. Heppening to glance across the table, he 


caught the eyes of Lucy Tempest fixed upon him with ean open ex- 
pression of wonder. Wonder at what? At his believing in Stbylla? 
It might be. With all Lucy’s straightforward plainness, she would 
hare beon one of the last to storm Lionel’s abode, and take refuge 
Lin it. A retort, defending Sibylla, had been upon Lionel’s tongue, 
but that gaze stopped it. 

“ How long does she purpose honoring Verner’s Pride with her 
presence, and keeping you out of it?” resumed Lady Verner. 

“Ido not know what her present plans may be,” he answered, his 
cheek burning at the thought of the avowal he had to make—that 
her future plans wonld be contingent upon His. Not the least pain- 
ful of the results which Lionel’s haste had brought in its train was 
the knowledge of the shock it would prove to his mother, whom he 
so loved and reyerenced. Why had he not thoughtof it at the time ? 

Breakfast over, Lionel went out, a very coward. A coward, in so 
far as that he had shrunk from making yet the confession. He was 
aware that it ought to be done. The presence of Decima and Lucy 
Tempest had been his mental excuse for putting off the unwelcome 
task. 

But a better frame of mind came over him ere he had gone many 
paces from the door; better, at any rate, as regarded the cowardice, 

‘‘A Verner never shrank yet from his duty,” was his comment, 26 
he bent his steps back again. ‘Am I turning renegade ?” 

He went straight up to Lady Verner, and asked her, in a low tone, 
to grant him a minute’s private interview. They had breakfasted in 
the room which made the ante-room to the drawing-room; it was 
their usual morning room. Lady Verner answered her son by step- 
ping into the drawing-room. ' 

He followed her and closed the door. The fire was but just 
lighted, scarcely giving out any heat. She slightly shiwered, and 
requested him to stir it. He did so mechanfeally, wholly absorbed 
by the revelation he had to impart. He remembered how she had 
onee fainted at nearly the same revelation. 

‘Mother, I have a communication to make to you,” he began 
with desperate energy. ‘And I dont know how to do it. It will 
pain you greatly. Nething that I can think of or imagine would 
cause you #0 much pain.” 

Lady Verner seated herself in her low violet-velyet chair, and 
looked composedly at Lionel. She did not dread the communication 
very much. He was secure in Verner’s Pride; what oould there be 
that she need fear? She no more oast a glance to the possibility of | 
his marrying the widow of Frederick Massingbird than she would 
have done to his marrying that gentleman's wife. Buried in this 
semi-security, the shock must be all the greater. 

“Tam about to marry,” said Lionel, plunging into the news head- 
long. “And I fear that you will not agprové my choice. Nay, I 
know that you will not.” 

A foreshadowing of the truth came across her then. She grew 
deadly pale, and put up her hands as if to ward off the blow. ‘“ Oh, 
Lionel! don’t say it! don’t say it!” she implored, ‘I never can 
receive her.” 

““ Yes you will, mother,” he whispered, his own face pale too, and 
his tone one of painful entreaty. ‘‘ You will receive her for my 
sake.” 

“(Is it—she ?” 

The aversion with which the name was avoided was unmistakable. 
Lionel only nodded a grave affirmative. 

‘Have you engaged yourself to her ?” 

“Thave. Last night.” 

‘* Were you mad?” she asked, in a whisper. 

“Stay, mother. When you were speaking against Sibylla at 
breakfast, I refrained from interference, for you did not then know 
that defence of her was my duty. Will you forgive me for remind- 
ing you that I cannot permit it to be continued, even by you?” 

“‘ But, do you forget that it is not a respectable ailiance for you ?” 
returned Lady Verner, ‘No, not a respectable—” 

“T cannot listen to this; I pray you cease!” he broke forth, a 
blaze of anger darkening his face. ‘‘ Have you forgotten of whom 
you are speaking, mother? Not respectable!” 

“TI say that it is not a respectable alliance for you—Lionel Ver- 
ner,” she persisted. ‘‘ An obscure surgeon’s daughter, he of not too 
good repute, who has been out to the end of the world, and found 
her way back alone, a widow, is not a desirable alliance for @ Ver- 
ner. It would not be destrable for Jan; it is terrible for you ?” 

‘*We shall not agree upon this,” said Lionel, preparing to take 
his departure. ‘I have told you, mother, and I have no more to 
say. Except to urge—if I may do so—that you will learn to speak 
of Sibylla with courtesy, remembering that she will shortly be my 
wife.” 

Lady Verner caught his hand as he was retreating. 

«Lionel, my son, tell me how you came to doit,” she wailed. ‘‘ You 
cannot love her! the wife, the widow of another man! It must have 
been the work of a moment of folly. Perhaps she drew you 
into it!” 

The suggestion, the ‘‘ work of a moment of folly,” was so very 
close a representation of what it had heen, ef what Lionel was be- 
ginninng to sce it to have been now, that the rest of the speech was 
lost to him in the echo of that one sentence. Somehow, he did not 
care to refute it. 

“She will be my wife, respected and honored,” was all he an- 
awered, as he quitted the room. : 

Lady Verner followed him. He went straight out, amd she saw 
him walk hastily across the courtyard, putting on his hat as he 
traversed it. She wrung her hands and broke into a sterm of wailing 
despair, ignoring the presence of Decima and Lucy Tempest. 

‘T had far rather that she had stabbed him!” 

The words excited their amazement. They turned to Lady Ver- 
ner, and were struck with the marks of agitation on her countenance. 

“Mamma, what are you speaking of?” asked Decima. 

Lady Verner pointed to Lionel, who was then passing through the 
front gates. 

“1 speak of him!” she answered, “ my darling; my pride; my 
much-lowed son. That woman has worked his ruin.” 

Decinia verily thought her mother must be wandering in her in- 
tellect. Lucy could only gaze at Lady Verner in consternation. 

“‘ What woman ?” repeated Decima. 

‘She! She who has been Lionel’s bane. She who came and 
thrust herse]f into his home last hight iv her unseemly conduct, 
What passed-between them, Heaven knows; but sh: has contrived 
to cajole him out of a promise to marry her.” 

Decima’s pale cheek turned to a burning red. She was afraid to 
ask questions. 

“Oh, mamma, it cannot be!” was all she uttered. 

“TItie, Decima. I told Lionel that he could not love her, who had 
been the wife of another man; and he did not refate it. I told him 
she must have drawn him into it, and that he left unanswered. He 
replied that she would be his wife, and must be honored as such. 
Drawn in to marry her! one who is so utterly unworthy of him! 
whom he does not even love! Oh, Lionel, my son, my son!” 

In their own grievous sorrow they noticed not the face of Lucy 
Tempest, or what they might have read there. 





Lionel went direct to the house of Dr. West, . It wes early; and 
the Miss Wests, fatigued with their night's pleasure, had risen in a 
svufile, barely getting down at the breakfast hour. Jan was in the 


Lady Verner drew her shawl around her with a peouliar move- ; country attending on a patient, and, not anticipating the advent of 
ment. If ever action expressed scorn that one did—scorn of Sibylla, F visitors, they had honored Master Cheese with hair en papiNotes. 
seorn of her conduct, scorn of Lionel’s credulity in believing in , Master Cheese had divided his breakfast hour between eating and 
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stering. The meal had been sometime over, aud the young gentle. 
men had retired, but the ladies set over the fire in unusual idlenass, 
disscussing the disstpation they had partietpated in. A ecteam from 
the two arose upon the entrenee of Lionel, and Miss Amilly flung 
her pocket-bandkerchief over her head. 

‘Never mind,” said Lionel, laughing good-naturedly, “I have 
seen curl papers before in my life. Your sitting here quietly tells 
me that you do not know what has occurred.” ; 

‘* What has occurred ?” interrupted Deborah, before he could con- 
tinue. “It—it—” her voice grew suddenly timid—*“ is nothing bad 
about papa ?” ~ 

“No, no. Your sister has arrived from Australia. In this place 
of gossip, I wonder the news has not travelled to Jan or to Cheese,” 

They had started up, poor things, their faces flushed, their eye- 
lashes glistening, forgetting the little episode of the mortified vanity, 
eager to embrace Sibylla. 

“Come back from Australia!” uttered Deborah in wild astonish- 
ment. ‘Then where is she, that she is not here, in her own 
home ?” 

‘*She came to mine,” replied Lionel. ‘She supposed Mrs. Ver- 
ner to be its mistress still. I made my way here last night to ask 
you to come up, and found you were gone to Heartburg.” 

* But—she—is not remaining at it?” exclaimed Deborah, speak- 
ing witn hesitation, in her doubt, the flush on her face deepening. 

“T placed it at her disposal until other arrangements could be 
made,” replied Lionel. ‘I am at present the guest of Lady Verner. 
You will go to Sibylle, will you not ?” 

Goto her? Ay! They tore the curl-papers out of their hair and 
flung on bonnets and shawls, and hastened to Verner’s Pride. 

“Say that I will call upon her in the course of the morning and 
see how she is after her journey,” said Lionel. 

In hurrying out they encountered Jan. Deborah stopped to say a 
word about his breakfast; it was ready, she said, and she thought he 
must want it. 

“Tdo,” responded Jan. “TI shall have to get an assistant, after 
all, Miss Deb. I find it doesn’t answer to go quite without mea's 
and sleep; and that’s what I have done lately.” 

So you have, Mr. Jan. I say every day to Amilly that it can't 
go on, for you to be walked off your legs this way. Have you heard 
the cheering news, Mr. Jan? Sibylla’s come home. We are going 
to her now, at Verner’s Pride.” 

* T have heard of it,” responded Jan. 
ner’s Pride ?” 

“We have yet to learn all that. You know, Mr. Jan, she newr 
was given to consider a step much, before she took it." 

They tripped away, and, Jan, in turning from them, met his 
brother. Jan was one utterly incapable of finesse; if he wanted to 
say a thing he said it out plainly. What havoe Jan would have 
made, enrolled in the corps of diplomatiste! 

“T say, Lionel,” began he, “is it true that you are going to 
marry Sibylla West ?” 

Lionel did not like 
swered curtly: 

“IT am going to marry Sibylla Massingbird.” 

“The old name comes the readiest,” said Jan. 
come about, Lionel ?” 

“May I ask how you derived your information, Jan ?” returned 
hionel, who was marvelling where Jan could have heard this. 

“At Deerham Court. I have been calling in, as I passed it, to 
see Miss Lucy. The mother is going wild, I think. Lionel, if it is 
ag she says, that Sibylla drew you into it against your will, don’t you 
carry it out. I'd not. Nobody should hook me into anything.” 

‘My mother said that, did she? Beso kind as not to repeat it, 
Jan. I am marrying Sibylla. because I love her; I am marrying her 
of my own free will. If anybody—save my mother—has aught of ob- 
jection to make to it, let them make it to me.” 

“Oh! that’s it, is it?” returned Jan. “You need not be up, 
Lionel, it is no business of mine. I’m sure you ate free to marry 
her for me. I'll be groomsman, if you like.” 

“Lady Verner has always been prejudiced against Sibylla,” ob- 
served Lionel. ‘‘ You might have remembered that, Jan.” 

“So I did,” said Jan; ‘though I assumed that what she said was 
sure to be true. You see, I have been on the wrong scent lately. I 
thought you were getting fond of Lucy Tempest—it has looked 
like it.” 

Lionel murmured some unintelligible 
hot flush dyeing his brow. 

Meanwhile Sibylla was already up, but not down. Breakfast she 
would have carried up to her room, she told Mrs. Tynn. She stood 
at the window, looking forth; not so mich.at the extensive rospect 
that swept the horizon in the distance, as at the fair lands imme- 
diately around. “All his,” she murmured, ‘‘and I shall be his 
wife at last!” 

She turned languidly round at the opening of the door, expectin 
to see her breakfast. Instead of which, two frantic little bodies 
burst in and seized upon her. Sibylla shrieked. 

- “ eats Deb! don’t, Amilly! Are you going to hug me to 
eath ?” 

Their kisses of welcome over, they went round about her, fondly 
surveying her from all points with their tearful eyes. She was thin- 
ner; but she was more lovely. Amilly expressed an opinion that 
the bloom on her delicate wax face was even brighter than of yore. 

**Of course it is, at the present moment,” answered Sibylla, 
“when you have been kissing me into a fever.” 

“ She is not tanned a bit with with her voyage, that I see,” cried 
Deborah, with undisguised admiration. ‘ But Sibylla’s skin never 
didtan. Child,” she added, bending towards her, and allowing her 
voice to become grave, ‘how could you think of coming to Verner’s 
Pride? It was not right. You shuuld have come home,” 

“I thought Mrs. Verner was living still.” 

“And if she had been?—This is Mr. Lionel’s house now; not 
hers. You ought to have come home, my dear. You will come 
with us now, will you not ?” 

“I suppose you'll allow me to have some breakfast, first,” was 
Sibylla’s answer. Secure in her future position, she was willing to 

zo home to them temporarily now. “ Why is papa gone away, 
eborah ?” 

** He will be coming back some time, dear,” was Deborah’s eva- 
sive answer, spoken soothingly. ‘‘ But tell us alittle about yourself, 
Sibylla. When poor Frederick—” 

“Not this morning, Deborah,” she interrupted, putting up her 
hand. “TI willtell youallanothertime. It wasan unlucky voyage.” 

“Have you realised John’s money that Me left? That he lost, I 
should rather say.” . 

“1 have realised nothing,” replied Sibylla. “Nothing but ill- 
luck. We never got tidings of John in any way, beyond the details 
of his death; we never saw a partiele of gold belonging to him, or 
could hear of it. And my husband lost his desk the day we landed 
—as [ sent you word; and I had no money out there, and I have 
only a few shillings in my pocket.” . 

This catalogue of ills nearly stunned Deborah and Amilly West. 
They had none too much of life’s great need, gold, for themselves ; 
and the burden of keeping Sibylla would be sen felt. A tolcrably 
good table it was indispensable to maintain, on account of Jan, and 
that choice eater, Master Cheese; but how they had to pinch in the 
matter of dress, they alone knew. Sibylia also knew, and she read 
arightly the drooping of their faces. 

**Never mind, Devorah; cheer up, Amil! 
Ere very long I shall be leaving you again." 

“Surely not for Australiet” returned Deborah, the hint startling 


“Australia? Well, Iam not suro thet it 
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(To be continued.) 
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T. MASON JONES, THESNRISH"ORATOR. 


THREE years a well known impres- 
sario in the West End of London announ 
that a — student from Trinity College, 
Dublin, wo deliver a series of ‘* Orations 
on “Dean Swift and his Critics,” ‘Curran 
and the Wits and Orators of the Irish Bar, 
“Grattan and the Orators of the Irish Parlia- 
ment,” and “ John Milton,” at Willis’s Rooms, 
St. James’s Square—then, as now, the great 
resort of the exclusive rank and fashion of 
London, and where the Almack balls are held. 
A deal of curiosity was excited as to who 
and what the young Irishman was, who, then 
unknown to fame, had either so much vanity or 
such cenfidence in his own powers, as thus 
boldly to challenge the attention of the literary 
and fashionable world by announcing his in- 
tention to discourse i. 5 seme of the greatest 
names in English and Irish history. The ex- 
periment was a bold and dangerous one, for if 
not successful, it was courting failure on such 
a conspicuous and important arena that failure 
would be prompt, crushing and complete. But, 
to the surprise of almost every one, the ex- 
periment turned out a grand success. Fortune, 
as usual, favoredthe brave. The orations were 
delivered to houses crammed by the élite. of 
London society, who, startled out of their usual 
listlessness by the passion and earnestness of 
the speaker, applauded him with enthusiasm. 
His name became noised abroad. Rumor, 
with her thousand tongues, whispered in the 
Pall Mall Clubs that a new intellectual star 
had arisen on the horizon—that a real orator 
had appeared from that green Isle so renowned 
for the eloquence of her sons—one upon whose 
shoulders had fallen the mantle of Curran, 
Burke and Sheil. The leading London journals 
were unanimous in their verdict in favor of the 
new eomer, and extravagant in their laudations 
of his remarkable gifts; indeed, we cannot re- 
member any instance of such prompt and gene- 
yous recognition as he received from the whole 
English press. The rush to hear him beeame 
tremendous. Reverend bishops, famous preach- 
ers, actors, literary men, artists, senators 
cabinet ministers, dukes and duchesses, all 
nightly crowded to hear and see the speaker 
who gave such unmistakeable evidence that he 
was not only a scholar and a thinker, but an 
orator anda man of genius, and who for more 
than 40 nights had held audiences such as no 
lecturer had ever before addressed in London 
entranced by his impassioned eloquence on the 
great men and great events of the past. The 
impressario was Mr. John Mitchell, proprie- 
tor of the Royal Library, in Bond street; the 
student, whose portrait we give above, was the 
now famous lecturer—Mr. Mason Jones. 

After he had thus taken London by storm 
Mr. Jones added to his repertoire, and still 
farther increased his reputation by orations on 
Burke, Sheridan, Byron, Shelley, Thomas 
Moore, Wesley, Macaulay, the Ballad Poetry 
of Ireland, ew., all of which were received 
with equal favor as his first series. 

When Garibaldi went to Sicily, in July, 1860, 
on that memorable campaign which ended in 
the expulsion of the Bourbons from Naples, 
Mr. Jones, who is an intense well-wisher to 
the cause of Italian unity, was with the patriot 
hero from Reggio to Naples, witnessed the battle 
of the Volturno, was present at the siege and cap- 
ture of Capua, and having enjoyed Garibaldi’s friendship and confi- 
dence, on his return to England again attracted immense crowds in 
London and all the chief English cities, to whom he told the thrill- 
ing story of Garibaldi’s wonderful achievements. Recent event in 
Italy lend additional interest to those lectures of Mr. Jones, and we 
are glad to hear that our readers will have an opportunity of learn- 
ing something about Garibaldi and the Italian question from one 
who knows so much of both. 

Mr. Mason Jones visits the United States for the purpose of giving 
his lectures in our chief towns, and with the intention of making 
himself acquainted with the events of the rebellion here; and when 
we tell the American public that he has been the firm and unthanked 
advocate of the Union Government of this country in England, we 
insure for him an enthusiastic welcome. 














FORAGING IN THE SOUTH. 


WE are indebted to Dr. Craven, brigade-surgeon of Gen. 
Wright’s staff, for the very graphic sketch we publish of the Union 
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MP. Te MASON JONES, THE C!LEBRATED LECTURER.--FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY 


troops foraging near Warsaw Sound, Georgia. An officer assures 
us that nobody knows how relishing a dinner tastes till he has 
earned it; but it is still more delicious when it has been earned at 
the point of the bayonet or the muzzle of the rifle. 
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SKETCHES IN VIRGINIA AND MARYLAND. 


In the absence of those more exciting but fearful sketches 
which have made this war such a terrible spectacle to mankind, and 
which also unhappily prove that the Anglo-American is the 

eat, fighting race of the world, we give a few pictures which 

ave been hitherto delayed. They are, however, all of interest, as 
illustrating the minor features of war. They need little or no de- 
scription, speaking, as it were, for themselves. The sutler’s store 
at Harper’s Ferry represents one of those apparently inevitable evils 
which attend even the best arranged armies. The shameless negli- 
gence and delay of the Government in settling with the troops has 
rendered the sutlers a necessary evil, which a more regular course 
would have long ago obviated. As a study of human life, a sutler’s 
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store is full of the most sorrowful reflectio;,. 
and demands the most earnest care of the 
superior officers. A little pure stimulant, whey 
administered with the rations, is capable of 
warding off many ills which flesh is heir to 
more especially when under the prostration of 
fatigue or privation. The sketch of the dinner 
hour is of a more pleasing nature, and hag 
about it some of that al ‘fresco abandon which 
makes a picnic so pleasant. 

That splendid body of men, the Excelsior 
Brigade, who for their relative number of men 
has done more fighting than any other, started 
on Friday morning, Nov. 7th, in the midst of a 
snowstorm which extended from Richmond 
to Maine, on a reconnoissance of considerable 
importance. From Manassas they followed the 
line of the railroad to Bristow, four miles, where 
they halted for the night, bivouacking in a small 
patch of woods. Saturday morning they re. 
sumed their march, crossing Broad and Pebble 
Runs and the battlefield of Bristow, where so 
many of their brave comrades fell ia that brief 
but bloody conflict of the 27th of August. 
About noon they reached Catlett’s Station, 
seven miles further on, of which we give an jj. 
lustration on page 157. There still lay the 
bleaching bones of the horses killed in Lee’s 
raid upon Pope’s baggage. A short tramp took 
them to Weaversville—a “‘ ville” of seven fami- 
lies, who behaved very civilly. From a dashing 
damsel of 19 they learnt that the rebel cavalry 
scouts had disappeared the previous day. They 
found Warrenton Junction, three miles fur. 
ther from Catlett’s, deserted. The railroad was 
in good condition, though upon exch side of it 
for several miles are strewn the debris of the 
cars burnt by Pope’s orders, to prevent them 
falling into the hands of the rebels, 

The little sketch of the Lancers guarding the 
roads the day after the battle of Antietam was 
taken on a svot about two miles from the 
bridge Burnside took from the rebels at the 
point of the bayonet, and which we illustrated 
in No. 367. 


SKETCHES IN BEAUFORT, S. C. 


Tue melancholy death of that fine sol- 
dier and true patriot, Gen. Mitchel, has given 
renewed interest to Beaufort, and we conse- 
quently engrave some sketches of that once 
happy but still beautiful city. The Baptist 
Church is a more imposing edifice than the 
Episcopal, but it lacks that fine old church 
look which gives to some of the Southern 
places of worship so great a charm. Upon the 
occupation by our troops of the city the minister 
fled to Charleston, and the church has been 
closed since. 

The Episcopal Church is open every Sunday 
for divine worship, and here Dr. Strickland 

erformed the funeral ceremonies over Gen. 

itchel’s body, which is buried in the ground 
to the gear of the church. There is in the 
burial-ground a very old tomb, which our Artist 
has sketched, bnt he was unable to decipher the 
name of the person whose remains it covered. 

The post office is also open, and here on 
every arrival from tae North may be seen crowds 
of homesick and loving soldiers coming for 
news of all they holddear. The public library 
is also open, but the collection of books is 
very poor. The jail is also open for the re- 
ceipt of offenders. So is the market,:where everything can be 
had at high prices. When our soldiers entered the arsenal they 
were not surprised to find the rebels had left nothing except a few 
old ‘defective muskets. Mr. Barnwell’s house is now occupied by 
some officers as quarters. Little, however, of its once handsome 
furniture remains, most of it having been destroyed in the two days’ 
saturnalia which, like an interregnum, divided the slave and free 
régimes. 

nt the last date Beaufort was suffering from a visitation @& yqlow 
fever, but the cold weather would soon stop its ravages. 


ERADY. 


TERRIBLE ACCIDENT AT HECKER’S BAKERY. 


WE have again to illustrate another of those murderous 
events which are as clearly traceable to the cupidity of man as 
though the life had been taken by a highwayman. As, however, an 
inquest is now examining the case, we shall merely relate briefly 
the facts. On Monday evening, as Mr. Seabrook, his wife and two 





children were sitting round the supper-table in their house, neat 





DINNER TIME AT THE CAMP OF 1HE 22D REGIMENT OF MASSACHUSETTS VOLUNTEERS.—FROM A SKEICH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST. 
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CAMPAIGN IN GEORGIA-~UNLON TROOPS FORAGING NEAR WARSAW 


Rutger and Monroe streets, the 
newly-built wall of Hecker’s 
bakery, which threw its shadow 
over their house, gave way with a 
tremendous crash, and nearly 
buried Mr. Seabrook’s house, 
which was a wooden frame one, 
in its ruins. 

Mr. Seabrook had an infant 
of about six months of age on his 
knee, while the mother caught 
her little girl of about four years 
old. When Mrs. Seabrook found 
the walls giving way, she called 
out to their e!dest child, a boy of 
ten years, and who was in bed in 
an upper room, to make his es- 
cape. Strange to say, the little 
fellow opened the window, and 
sprang out, escaping without a 
scratch. When the unhappy in- 
mates, thus as it were buried 
alive, were rescued through the 
noble exertions of the firemen, 
who dug unceasingly till they got 
tothem, it was found that the 
infant was dead, and both Mr. 
and Mrs. Seabrook had their legs 
broken, with other injuries of 
a very serious nature. The little 
girl was quite uninjured. The 
accident is entirely attributable 
to Messrs. Hecker erecting heavy 
ovens on the upper storey of 
their building before the walls 
were sufficiently hard to bear the 
weight. It is to be hoped that 
the coroner’s inquest will finda 
verdict which will punish the 
authors of this terrible calamitr. 
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CATLETI 5S SIATION ON THE ORANGE AND ALEXANDBIA BAILROAD, VIRGINIA, NUW HELD BY TUB BXCELSIOR bBIGAUE.—SKEICHLD BY OUR SPELLAL ABTIST. 


BRIGsDE SURGEON OF Ger. Wricui's S°AFF. 





BATAVIA. 


Tue Capital City of the 
Island of Java, according to the 
description of a newspaper corres- 
pondent, is a brilliant specimen 
of oriental splendor. The houses, 
which are as white as snow, 
are placed 100 feet back from the 
street, literally alive with birds, 
and ——— variety of plants and 
flowers. Every house hasa piazza 
in front; decorated with beautiful 
pictures, elegant lamps and eages, 
etc., while rocking chairs, loun- 
ges, etc., of the nicest description 
furnish luxurious accommoda- 
tions for the family, who sit here 
morning and evening. At night 
the city is one blaze of light 
fromthe lamps. The hotels have 
grounds of eight and ten acres 
in extent around them, covered 
with fine shade trees, with foun 
tains, flowergardens, etc. In- 
deed, so numerous are the trees, 
the city almost resembles a 
forest. The rooms are very high 
and spacious, without carpets and 
but few curtains. Meals are 
served up in about the same style 
as at first-clags hotels in the 
United States, although the habits 
of living are quite different. At 
daylight, coffee and tea are taken 
to the guests’ room, and again at 
eight o’clock light refreshments. 
At 12 breakfast is served, and at 
seven dinner. Coffee andtea are 
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ready night. No business is done in the streets in 
Fa yiidale fay ond on Fk of the Jay The nights and 


age cool , birds are g all night. The 
stands at 8% deg. throughout the year. The 
Island of Java contaims a population of 10,000,000. ‘che Island 


abounds in tigers, leopards, anacondas and poisonous “imsects of all 
kinds. The finest its in the world are procured in great 
profusion. 
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“OLD STARS.”. 


[The late Gen. Mitchell was often.called by his soldiers “ Old Stars,” 
tn reference to his astronomical studies.) 


His mighty life was burnedaway * 
By Carolina’s fiery sun; 
The pestilence that walks by day 
Smote him before his course seemed run. 


The Constellations of the sk 
The Pleiades, the Gouthers Cross, 
Looked sadly down to see him die, 
To see a nation weep loss, 


“ Bend him to us,” the stars might cry— 
** You do not feel his worth below ; 
Your men do not try 
The measure of his mind to know. 


“ Send him tous. This is his place, 
Not ’mid your puny jealousies ; 
You sacrificed him in your race 
Or envies, strifes and policies, 


“ His eye could our vast expanse, 
His ear could hear our morning songs, 
Hia mind, amid our mystic dance, 
. Could follow all our myriad throngs. 


“(Send him to us! no martyr’s soul, 
No hero slain in righteous wars, 
No raptured saint could e’er control 

A holier welcome from the stars.” 


Take him, ye stars! take him on high 

To your vast realms of boundless space, 
But once he turned from you to try 

His name on martial scrolls to trace, 


That once was when his country’s call 
Said to her flag was nigh, 
And then banner’s stars dimmed all 
The radiant lights which gemmed the sky. 


Take him, ety orbs! His country’s life, 


for these h2 wars; 
For these he bloody strife, 


followed in the wake of Mars. 








AURORA FLOYD. 


CHAPTER XXXI,—TALBOT BULSTRODE’S ADVICE. 


TaLBot BuLSTRODE went out very early upon the quiet Sunday 
morning after Aurora’s arrival, and walked down to the Telegraph 
Company’s office at Charing Cross, whence he dispatched a message 
to Mr. John Mellish. It was a very brief message, only telling Mr. 
Meliish to come to town without delay, and that he would find 
Aurora in Half-Moon street. Mr. Bulstrode walked quietly home- 
wards in the morning sunshine after haviig performed this duty. 
Even the London streets were bright and dewy in that early sun- 
light, for it was only a little after seven o’clock, and the fresh morn- 
ing breezes came sweeping over the housetops, bringing health and 
purity from Shooter’s Hill and Highgate, Streatham and Barnsbury, 
Richmond and Hampstead. The white morning mists were slowly 
melting from the warm grass in the Green Park; and weary crea- 
tures, who had had no better shelter than the quiet sky, were creep- 
ing away to find such wretched resting-places as they might, in that 
free city, in which to sit for an unreasonable time upon a deorstep, 
or to ask a rich citizen for the price of a loaf, is to commit an in- 
dictable offence. 

Surely it was impossible for any young legislator not quite worn 
out by a lifelong struggle with the time which was never meant to 
be set right—surely it was impossible for any fresh-hearted, pros- 
perous young Liberal to walk through those quiet streets without 
thinking of these things. 

Talbot Bulstrode thought very earnestly arml very mournfully. To 
what end were his labors, after all? He was fighting for a handful 
of Cornish miners; doing battle with the rampant spirit of circum- 
locution for the sake of a few benighted wretches, buried in the 
darkness of a black abyss of ignorance a hundred times deeper and 
darker than the material obscurities in which they labored. He was 
working his best and his hardest that these men might be taught, in 
some easy, unambitious manner, the simplest elements of Christian 
love and Christian duty. He was working for these poor far-away 
creatures, in their forgotten gorner of the earth; and here, around 
and about him, was ignorance more terrible, because, hand-in-hand 
with ignorance of all good, there was the fatal experience of all 
evil. 
The simple Cornish miner who uses his pickaxe in the region of his 
friend’s skull, when he wishes to enforce an argument, does so be- 
cause he knows no other species of emphasis. But in the London 
universities of crime, knavery and vice and violence and sin matric- 
ulate and graduate day by day; to take their degrees in the felon’s 
dock or on the scaffold. How could he be otherwise than sorrowful, 
thinking of these things ? 

Were Sodom and Gomorrah worse than this city; in which there 
were yet so many good and earnest men laboring patiently day by 
day, and taking little rest? Was the great accumulation of evil so 
heavy that it rolled for ever back upon these untiring Sisyphuses ? 
Or did they make some imperceptible advance towards the mountain- 
top, despite of all discouragement ? 

With this weary question debating itself in his brain, Mr. Bul- 
strode walked along Piccadilly towards the comfortable bachelor’s 
quarters, whose most common-place attributes Lucy had turned to 
favor and to prettiness; but at the door of the Gloucester Coffee- 
house Talbot paused to stare absently at a nervous-looking chestnut 
mare who insisted upon going through several lively performances 
upon her hind legs, very much to the annoyance of an unshaven 
ostler, and not particularly to the advantage of a smart little dog- 
cart to which she was harnessed. 

“ You needn’t pull her mouth to pieces, my man,” cried a voice 
from the doorway of the hotel; “use her gently, and she'll soon 
quiet herself. Steady, my girl; steady!” added the owner of this 
voice, walking to the dogeart as he spoke. 

Talbot had good reason to stop short, for this gentleman was Mr. 
John Mellish, whose pale “face, and loose, disordered hair betokened 
a sleepless night. 

He was going to spring in to the dogcart, when his old friend 
tapped him on the shoulder. 

“ This is rather a lucky accident, John; for you’re the very person 
I want to’ see,” said Mr. Bulstrode. ‘I’ve just telegraphed to 

” 


"hee Mellish started with a blank face, 

“ Don’t hinder me, please,” be said; * I'll talk to you by-and-bye. 
Tl eall upow you ins day or two. I'm just offto Felden. I’ve only 
been fa town an and a lialf, and should have gone down before, 
if I had not been of knocking up the family.” 

He made another ateempt to get into the vehicle, but Talbot 
eatight him by the arm. : 





“You needn't go to Felden,” he said; “your wife’s mueh 
nearer.” 

Eh sad 

“ She’s at my house. Come and have some breakfast.” 

There was no shadow upon Talbot Bulstrode’s mind as his old 
schoolfellow caught him by the hand, and nearly dislocated his 
wrist in a paroxysm of joy and gratitude. It was impossible for him 
to look beyond that sudden burst of sunshine upon John’s face. If 
Mr. Mellish had been separated from his wife for ten years, and had 
just returned from the Antipodes for the sole purpose of seeing her 
again, he could scarcely have appeared more delighted at the pros- 
pect of a speedy meeting. 

* Aurora here!” he said; “at your house? My dear old fellow, 
you can’t mean it. But, of course, [ ought to have known she’d 
come to vou. She couldn’t have done anything better or wiser, after 
having been so foolish as to doubt me.” 

‘She came to me for advice, John. She wanted me to advise her 
how to act for your happiness—yours, you great Yorxshireman, and 
not her own.” : 

“Bless her noble heart !’’ cried Mr. Mellish, huskily. 
told her—” 

“I told her nothing, my dear fellow; but I .will tell you to take 
your lawyer down to Doctors’ Commons with you to morrow morn- 
ing, get a new licence, and marry your wife for the second time, in 
some quiet little out-of-the-way churqh in the city.” 

Aurora had risen very early upon that peaceful Sunday morning 
The few hours of feverish and fitful sleep had brought very little 
comfort to her. She stood with her weary head leaning against the 
window-frame, and looked hopeleesly out into the empty London 
street. She looked out into thé desolate beginning of a new life, the 
blank uncertainty of an unknown future. All the minor miseries 
peculiar to a toilet in a strange room were doubly miserable to her- 
Lucy had brought the poor luggageless traveller all the paraphernalia 
of the toilet-table, and had arranged everything with her own busy 
hands. But the most insignificant trifle that Aurora touched in her 
cousin’s chamber brought back the memory of some costly toy chosen 
for her by her husband. 

She had travelled in her white morning-dress, and the soft lace 
and muslin were hone the fresher for her journey; but as two of 
Lucy’s dresses joined together would have scarcely fitted her stately 
cousin, Mrs. Mellish was fain to be content with her limp muslin. 
What did it matter? The loving eyes which noted every shred of 
ribbon, every morsel of lace, every fold of her garments, were, per- 
haps, never to look upon her again. She twisted her hair into a care- 
less mass at the back of her head, and had completed her toilet, when 
Lucy came to the door, tenderly anxious to know how she had slept. 

“I will abide by Talbot’s desision,” she repeated to herself again 
and again. “If he says it is best for my dear that we should part, I 
will go away for ever. I will ask my father to take me far away, and 
my poor darling shall not even know where I have gone. I will be 
true in what I do, and will do it thoroughly.” 

She looked to Talbot Bulstrode as a wise judge, to whose sentence 
she would be wilMing to submit. Perhaps she did this because her 
owr heart kept for ever repeating, ‘‘ Go back to the man who loves 
you. Go back! go back! There is no wrong you can do him so 
bitter as to desert him. There isno unhappiness you can bring upon 
him equal to the unhappiness of losing you. Let me be your guide. 
Go back! go back !’” 

But this selfish monitor must not be listened to. How bitterly this 
poor girl, so old in experience of sorrow, remembered the selfish sin 
of her mad marriage! She had refused to sacrifice a schoolgirl's 
foolish delusion; she had disobeyed the father who had given’ her 
seventeen years of patient love and devotion; and she looked at all 
the misery of her youth as the fatal growth of this evil seed, so rebel- 
liously sown. 

Surely such a lesson was not to be altogether unheeded! Surely it 
was powerful enough to teach her the duty of sacrifice! It was this 
thought that steeled her against the pleadings of her own affection ; 
it was for this that she looked to Talbot Bulstrode as the arbiter of 
her future. Had she been a Roman Catholic, she would have gone 
to her confessor and appealed to a priest—who, having no social ties 
of his own, must, of course, be the best judge of all the duties in- 
volved in domestic relations—for comfort and succor; but being of 
another faith, she went to the man whom she most respected, and 
who, being a husband himself, might, as she thought, be able to cam- 
prehend the duty that was due to her husband. 

She went downstairs with Lucy into a little room upon the draw- 
ingroom floor; a snug apartment, opening into a mite of a conserva- 
tory. It was Mr. and Mrs. Bulstrode’s habit to breakfast in this cosy 
little chamber, rather than in that awful temple of slippery morocco, 
funereal bronze afid ghastly mahogany, which upholsterers insist 
upon as the only legitimate place in which an Englishman may take 
his meals. Lucy loved to sit opposite her husband at the small 
round table, and minister to his fnorning appetite from her pretty 
breakfast equipage of silver and china. She knew—to the smallest 
weight employed at Apothecaries’ Hall, I think—how much sugar 
Mz. Bulstrode liked in his tea. She poured the cream into his eup 
as carefully as if she had been making up a prescription. He took 
the simple Leverage in a great shallow breakfast-cup of fragile tur- 
quoise Sévres that had cost seven guineas, and had been made for 
Madame du Barry, the recoco merchant had told Talbot. (Had his 
customer been a lady, I fear Marie Antoinette would have been de- 
scribed as the original possessor ef the porcelain.) Mrs. Bulstrode 
loved to minister to her husband. She picked the bloated livers of 
martyred geese out of the Strasburg pies for his delectation; she 
spread the butter upon his dry toast; and pampered and waited on 
him, serving him as only such women serve their idols. But this 
morning she had her cousin’s sorrews to comfort, and she established 
Aurora in a capacious chintz-covered easy chair on the threshold of 
the conservatory, and seated herself at her feet. 

‘“My poor pale darling,” she said tenderly, “‘ what can I do to 
bring the roses back to your cheeks ?” 

“Love me and pity me, dear,” Aurora answered, gravely; “but 
don’t ask me any questions.” 

The two women éat thus for some time, Aurora’s handsome head 
bent over Lucy’s fair face, and ‘her hand clasped in both Lucy’s 
hands. They talked very little, and only spoke then of indifferent 
matters, or of Luecy’s happiness and Talbot’s parliamentary career. 
The little clock over the chimney-piece struck the quarter before 
eight; they were very early, these unfashionable people, and a min- 
ute afterwards Mrs. Bulstrode heard her husband’s step upon the 
stairs, returning from his ante-breakfast walk. It was his habit to 
take a constitutional stroll in the Green Park now and then, so Lucy 
had thought nothing of this early excursion. 

“ Talbot hes let himself in with his latchkey,” said Mrs. Bulstrode ; 
“‘and I may pour out the tea, Aurora. But listen, dear; I thin 
there’s some one with him.” ‘ 

There was ne need to bid / urora listen; she had started from her 
low seat, and stood erect and motionless, breathing in a quick, agi- 
tated manner, and loo towards the door. Besides Talbot Bul- 
strode’s re there was another, quicker and heavier—a step she 
knew 80 . 

The door was opened and Talbot entered the room, followed by a 
visitor, who pushed aside his host with very little attention to the 
laws of civilized society, and, indeed, nearly drove Mr. Bulstrode 
backwards into a gilded basket of flowers. But this stalwart John 
Mellish had no intention of being unmannerly or brutal. He pushed 
aside his friend only as he would have pushed, or tried to push, aside 


“ Aud you 


a regiment of soldiers with fixed bayonets, or a Lancaster gun, or a 
raging oeean, or any other impediment that had eome between him 
and Aurora. He had her in his arait before she could even ery his 
name aloud, in her glad surprise; and in anothar moment she was 
sobbing on his breast. 

“ My darling! my pet! my own!” he cried, smoothing her dark 
hair with his broad hand, and blessing her and weeping over her, 
“my own love! How could you do this? how could you wrong me 
somuch? My own precioys darling! Had you learnt to know me 
no better than this in all our happy married life ?” 

‘* I came to ask Talbot’s advice, John,” she said, earnestly; “and 
I mean to abide by it, however cruel it may seem.” 

Mr. Bulstrode smiled gravely as he watched these two foolish 
people. He was very much pleased with his part in the little domestic 
drama, and he contemplated them with a sublime consciousness of 
being the author of all this happiness. For they were happy. The 
poet has said there are some moments—very rare, very precious, 
very brief—which stand by themselves, and have their perfect fulness 
of joy within their own fleeting span, taking nothing from the past, 
demanding nothing from the future. Had John and Aurora known 
that they were to be separated by the breadth of Europe for the re- 
mainder of their several lives, they would not the less have wept 
joyful tears at the pure blissfulness of this meeting. 

“You asked me for my advice, Aurora,” said Talbot, “and I 
bring it to you. Let the past die with the man who died the other 
night. The future is not yours to dispose of; it belongs to your 
husband, John Mellish.” 

Having delivered himself of these oracular sentences, Mr. Bul- 
strode seated himself at the breakfast-table, and looked into the 
mysterious“and cavernous interior of a raised pie, with such an 
intent gaze, that it seemed as if he never meant to look out of it. 
He devoted so many minutes to this serious contemplation, that by 
the time he looked wp again Aurora had become calm, while Mr. 
Mellish affected an unnatural gaiety, and exhibited no stronger sign 


his eyelids. ' 

But this stalwart, devoted, impressionable Yorkshireman ate a 
most extraordinary repast in honor of this reunion. He spread 
mustard on kis muffins; he poured Worcestershire sauce into his 
coffee and cream over his devilled cutlets; he showed his gratitude 
to Lucy by loading her plate with comestibles she didn’t want; he 
talked perpetually, and devoured incongruous viands in utter absence 
of mind; he shook hands with Talbot so many times across the 
breakfast table, that he exposed the lives or limbs of the whole party 
to imminent peril from the boiling water in the urn; he threw him- 
self into a paroxysm of coughing, and made himself scarlet in the 
face, by an inju licious use of cayenne-pepper ; and he exhibited him- 
self altogether in such an imbecile light that Talbot Bulstrode was 
compelled to have recourse to all sorts of expedients to keep the 
servants out of the room during the progress of that rather noi y 
and bewildering repast. 

The Sunday papers were brought to the master of the house before 
breakfast was over; and while John talked, ate and gesticulated, 
Mr. Bulstrode hid himse'f behind the open leaves of the latest 
edition of the Weekly Dispatch, reading a paragraph that appeared 
in that journal. 

This paragraph gave a brief account of the murder and the inquest 
at Mellish; and wound up by that rater stereotyped sentence, in 
which the public are informed that ‘the local police are giving un- 
remitting attention to the affiir, and we think we muy venture to 
affirm that they have obtained a clue which will most probably 
lead to the early discovery of the guilty party.” 

Talbot Bulstrode, with the newspaper sti!l before his face, sat for 
some little time frowning darkly at the page upon which this para- 
graph appeared. The horrible shadow, whose nature he would not 
ackngwledge even to himself, once more lowered upon the horizon 
which had just seemed so bright and clear. 

**I would give a thousand pounds,” he thought, ‘if I could find 
the murderer of this man.” 

(To be continued.) 








WHAT THE PEOPLE AND THE PAPERS SAY. 


A Droit Exposr.—At the late Connecticut State Fair in 
Hartford, an enterprising individual exhibited an eight-legged sheep, 
four legs resting on the ground, and the other four growing out from 
his back, meking apparently a double means of locomotion, Had this 
exhibition oceurred in any other than Yankee land, it would have pos- 
sibly passed unchallenged, but among the prying Connecticut folks 
one was found who pried out some stitches on the hide of this * freak 
of nature,” and the result was that both exhibitor and sheep wire turacd 
in disgrace from the ground. 


FOLLOWING THE FasHion.—A youngster was heaping dirt 
upon his baby sister’s head, which the mother discovered and hailed 
with a harsh *‘ What are you deing there?” “ Tam making a little gar- 
den for her, mamma, so that she will have one just like you under her 
hat,” was the response. 


How THE BLankeT TurNeD Up.—There is an odd story 
told in the Washington papers of how a lady went to that city to visit 
her husband who was in the army, A few weeks previous she had sent 
him a beautifui pair of blanket«, and to make them still warmer, she 
had worked her own name upon the margin. On the night of her arrival 
she stopped at a | hotel, and while preparing for her solitary 
couch, and thinking of the meeting of the morrow, she turned down the 
covering of the , when lo, and behold, staring her in the face was 
her own name worked rpon the edge of tie blankets und-r which she 
was about te sleep, but which should have been keeping warm the body 
and limbs of her husband. Odd wasn’t it? 


THE OLD Story.—A Miss Woodford, of West Avon, Con- 
necticut, undertook to joke with a young man to whom she is to be 
married, and who has joined the 25th Connecticut regiment, by placing 
ey: to his head and tel'ing him playfully that he might as well be 
s — then ae ee. a os the possession of the pis- 
ol, du whic! went off, wounding the young man badly, z ast 
barely letting him off with life, _— ae 


THE PLACE WHERE OUR SILVER 1s.—Canada is flooded 
with American silver coin. The banks there not having suspended 
apecie payments, it is only a natural result that coin should be plenty 
and that our coin should be drawn there, Their papers report that Ame- 
ood silver is so plenty that everybody is anxious to turn it into 
paper. 

A Bap Joxe.—A husband who was disposed to be funny, 
at Syracuse, a few nights ago, hid under his bed, and as his wife, who 
was ignorant of his whereabouts, came near, he seized her suddenly by 
the leg. The consequence was a shrick, a fit, and now the woman is @ 
raving maniac, 


SERVING HER CouNTRY.—The Hartford Times tells of a 
Mrs. Michael O'Neil, recites on Potter strect in that city, who isa 
light bi rosy woman of 32, and has been married exactiy 13 years, 
ae which time she has had just 13 children. Eight are living in 
health. She has had triplets once, twins four times and twice single 
children, Mr. O'Neil is a laboriog man, 40 years of ave. 








At a Court-Martial, lately, the following dialogue is said 
to have taken ger bet ween one of the wituesses and the court: 


? 


“ Are you @ Protestant i” 
ot What conven, thet 
. Captain © of the ) ” 
SamBo don’t feal the Poolamation, 
Like ant spell, come, 
For, J the detestation 
Shown in the North for Sambo’s nation, 
Our black friend’s much more Free than Welcome. 


Tue Charleston rebels, a few days agd, baptized what they 
eall “the Ladies’ Gunboat.” They baptized it oy sprinkling, but the 





Federal fleet, when they encounter it, will baptize lt by immersion 


of past emotion than a certain inflamed appearance in the region of | 
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J. H WINSLOW & CO. 
100,009 


Watches, Chains, Sots of Jewellery, Gold 
Pens, Bracelets, Lockets, Rings, 
Gents’ Pins, Sleeve Buttons, 
Siuds, &c., &¢., 


Worth $500,000, 
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oe deve, and nob bo be paic 
wou ave to get. Send fin vr containing full 
Vist and particulars, 5 rd 25 cents for a Certijicate. 
Address J. He WINSLOW & CO., 
2u5 Broadway, New York. 





Pm 
ONYX and PEARL BARRE NGS and PINS, 
NEW STYLES 
Vor sile by ” GEO. C. ALLEN, 


No. 419 Broadway, one door below Canal St. 
tine No. 11 Wall St. 





SILV ER FRU Iv KNIVES, 


—* ALLEN 
No. 415 B ally , one door "be low Canal St. 
yrmerly No, 11 Wall St. 








PrN LD) GOLD BAND ‘BRACELETS 
RICcad STYLES, 
For enle by GEO. ©. ALLEN, 
No, 415 Broadway 7 Ome door below Canal St, 
Formerly No, 11 Wall 8t. 
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MOU RNING WATCHCHAINS, 
NEW STYLES 


For sale by GEO, C. ALLEN, 
No. 415 Broadway, one door below Canal St. 
$71 Formerly No, 11 Wall St. 
‘Soldiers, a) Sheetg Paper, 25 Envelopes, Pen, 
» neil and Holder, sent anywhere, postpaid, on 


Address, 


eipt of 18 cents. 
Gio. SNOW, 
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Greenfield, Mass, 








Read, Mark. and Zeearn the contents of that 
invalunble work, “ The Illustrated Marriage Guide 
and Medle a Adviser,’ by WM. EARL, M. D., 186 
pages. Muiled every whe re in sealed euvelopes, on 
receipt of 25 cents (stamps). Address 58 White St. 
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“Moustachos and Whiskers in 42 days.” 
Hunting, Fishing and many other GREAT SECRETS, 
all in ‘the OK 1 OF WON IERS, 7,500 sold, 8th 
Ed. Price only 20 cts. 8 for $1. Mailed free. 

; ‘Address C.K. HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H, 
0-8 








Friends of Sick and Wounded Soldiers 
=I hive alwavs on hand a good assortment of the 
WINES and BRANDIES of VAUL DE CONINCK, 
MONOD and GUIRAUD, of BORDEAUX, France. 
All goods warranted strictly pure. They are recom- 
mended avd largely used for medical pur oses, J, 
MARC MARTIN, eats 203 Pearl- oo 


THE ALBION A WEEKLY NEWSPAPER, 
j Established in 1822, 
DEVOTED TO 
eae: poser CRITICISM, AND 
ENERAL LITERATURE. 
me. $3 Prk ANNUM; 6 CENTS PER COPY. 
Send for Specimen Copies, with price, to the 
ALBION OFFICE, 16 Beekman 8t., N. ¥, 
P. 8. Singhs Copies of the celebrated Albion Steel! 
Engravings, $3; half-dozen or more, $2 per Copy 
Seut )postps wid, to any address in the Uni ited Beaten. 





Gold! Gold! 


Fall instructions in Ventriloquism, and how to win 
the undying love of the opposite ys sent by mail to 
aly persou ‘for Five Cents, Adare 

J. ¥. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Illinois. 





Employment.—THE FRANKLIN SEWING 
MACHINE COMPANY want local and travelling 
Agents at a very liberal salary or commission, For 
Circulars, terms and Specimea Machine, address 
363-80 HARRIS BROTHERS, Boston, Mass. 





Army and Country Agents!—For liberal 
terms of WATCHES and JEWE rf LERY, address 
36375 HUBBARD BROS., 6 Ni: LwSAU at., N. ¥. 





JUST TRIBUTE TO MERIT! 


AT INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, LONDON, 
JULY 11TH, 1802, 


DURYEA’S MAIZENA 


Was the only “ preparation for food from Indian 
Corn” that received a medal and honorable mention 
froin the Royal Commissioners, the competition of all 
prominent manufacturers of ‘Corn Starch” and 
” Pre pared Corn Moizena Flour” of this and other 
countries not withstanding. The food and luxury of 
the age, without a single fault. One trial will con- 
vince the most sceptical. Makes Puddings, Cakes, 
Custards, Blane thauge, &¢., without isingiass, with 
fow or no eggs, at a cost astonishing the most econ- 
omical. A “slig zht.addition to ordinary Wheat Flour 
ft “atly improves. Bread and Cak e. It is also excel- 
eat for thickening sweet sauccs, gravies for fish 
soupa, &e. For Tee Cream nothing can 
, - npare with it. A little boiled in milk will produce 
h Cream for co ffec, chccolate, tea, &e, 

Vut up in 1 pound packages, with directions. 

A most de ici ious article of food for children and 
lovalids of all ages. 

For sale by Grocers and Druggists everywhere. 
Manufactured at GLEN COVE, LONG ISLAND. 
30-30 WHOLESALE DEPOT, 166 FULTON 8T. 


EIGHT CARD PICTURES 
For $1, at : 
Kk. W. BENICZKY’S 
PHOTOGRAPHIC ROOMS, 
Ro, 2 New Chambers St., cor. of Chatham St. 000 
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Bosiaty—i n1’s BLOOM OF Roses, a charming 
elicate and natural color for the cheeks or lips; will 
hot wash off or injure the skin. It remains perma- 
nent for years and cavnot be detected. Mailed free 
forsi. MtUNT & CO., Periumers, 133 South Seventh 
bt, Philadel phia. 000 
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Get the Best! 


COOLEY’S CABINET PRINTING PRI 
The cheapest apf. dest thing out. 

Send for Circulars, inclosimg stamp. 

0. 1 Spruce St 


J. G@. COOLEY & CO. 








FURNITURE | 


WHOLESALE 


sists, in part, of 


TUCKER'S NEW SsTYLE 


DEGRAAF & 


(Foameanty HeP. Decraae,) 
NO. 87 BOWLEY, NEW WORK. 


This establishment is atx etoroys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No, 65 Chrystie Btreet—making | 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the Walted Stat-n, 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Whoicsale Trade for Time or Cash, Their stock ecu 


Tho best as well as the cheapest of any in us:, 


STRATED NEWSPAPER. 











FURNITURE ! |! 


ame RETALL. 


TAYLOR, 


R®SEWOOD PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE; 


Mahogany and Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture; 


Also, CANE and WOOP SEAT work, all qualitics; 
large stock; ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, 


tu Sets, from $22 t $100. 


PATENT SPRING BED, 


Retail price, $2 each, 


we Their facilities for manufacturiug defy competition, Ail work guarsiteed as represented, 350-74 





or Moustaches ? 


M Y Onguent will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the moles face) without 
stain or injury to the ekin. i--sent by mail, 
peat free, to eny address on reee int? ad order, 

R. G. GRAHAM, 169 Nassau St,, New lesan 


SQNATAG & BEG as 
MUSICAX INSTRUMENTS 


FINE VIOLINS AND STRINGS, 
GERMAN ACCORDE LON S, 
GUITARS, FLUTES, 
368-50 14 MAIDEN DANE, New ¥ rk. 
M43 TRIMONY MADE EASY; 2 curious 5 book 
(third editic pn). a Ceatenas pl ain, common- 
sense direct one, s how! ag how all ma be B suitably 
arried, i resp ective of age, sex or posit! on, whether 
ore -asing OF otherwise: with a treatiee on the art 
of ascina ing any person you wish—a curions, scien- 
tific experiment Waich never fails. Free for 25 cts, 
Address T. WLLLIAM & CO., Pubtishors, 
Box 2,300, Philadelphix, 














The Barly “Physical “‘Dogoneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early melancholy line of Chiidhoed and 
Youth, just published by DR. ST@NE, Physician to 
the Troy Lung and Hygienie Institute. 

A Treatise on the above suwhicct, the eanso of Ner- 
vous Debility, Marasmus and C auinption ; WwW asting 
of the Vital Fluids. the mysterious and hidden causes 
for Palpitation, Impa tre Nut rition and Digestion, 
a Fail not to se nd tw o red Stampe and obtain this 


book. Address 
DR. ANDREW STONE, 


Physic fan to the Troy Lung and Hygiente Inatitete 





and Phy ian for Disea f the He art, Tiwoat and 
Lungs, No uo i {th St., Troy, Ne ve 3.7-50 
The Confossions and Experience 2 


an invalid. 






JUB for the benefit and aa a warning 
ion to young men who suder from 
Serves lity, Premature Db “RY, &c.; supplying 


nt the same uty the means of Sclf-Care. By one who 
has cured himsoli, after being put to great expense 
through medical "imposition and quackery. By in- 
closing a postpaid addressed enyclope, Single Copies 

may be hadof theauthor, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, 
Esq., Bedford, Kings G ounty, N.Y. 370 &e 
| wap SHIRTS! AR MY "SHIRTS: t! 
AT PARRISH’S SHIRT FACTORY, 

323 Canal Strect, New York. 
SUPERIOR DRESS SHIRTS made to order, fit 
guaranteed, $21 and $24 per dozen. 

Family Supply Store tor 
eee 2 Hosome, Collars and Wri ntbands, 
For Shirt-mak ing. 
7-74 JAS, PARRISH, 


676 a Nfooath!—I wout to hire au Agent in 
every county at $75 a mouth-sad expenses, to sell a 
new cheap Sewing Machine Address, wich stamp, 
853-72 &. MADIGON, Alfred, Maine, 


ALE AND PORTER FOR FAMILIES. 


ROBERT ADAIR, 
440 CANAL STREET, near Varick, N. Y., 
Is prepared to supply Familics with 
PHILAPELPHIA PORTER, 
PHILADELPHIA ALF, 
PHILADELPHIA XXX ST@UT 

PHILADELPHIA XX ALE- 
Seotch and Kugilish Ales. Champagne Cider, &c. 
London and Dublin Porter. Mincral Waters, &c., in 
bottles, on the most reasonable terms, and delivered 
without extra charge to any part of the City. tf 





Bmployment at Your Gwn Home-— 
Either sex—suitable for a livelihood or leisure hours 
in every city and town. Larg: : profits realized, Ad- 
dress, with red stamp, for particulars, 

DOCTOR Ww ARNER, 
54 East Twelfth 8t., New York. 





“Gommere! al Travellers Wanted.—Large 
commission ; honorable business, Circular sent. A, 
Ww. HARRISON, Philadelphia, 361-73 








These | Cs ebrated Eugraved ¢ Cant ld only at J. EVERDELL’S 
4 Establishment, 202 Broadway, cor. Duane St, N. ¥. 

arr stab ished 1540. rr rf Specimen by “Mail, send two stamps 

000 

To Serveus Sufferers of both Sexes.— 
A Retired Clergyman having beeu restored to health 
in a few days, after many years of great nervous suf- 
fering, is willing to aseist others by y sending (tree), on 
the receipt of a “postpaid directed envelope, one’s 
the prescription used. Direct, the Rev. J 
Dé AGNALL, 186 Fulton St., , Brooklyn, N. z 370-82 











till 4 Victorious. 
Bogie’s Electric Hair Dyc.. ..-...+.2 Newly improved, 
Logle’s Hyperion apenas Forces Hair to grow. 
lio nal" 8 Balm of Cythberca.. Improves the Complexion. 
pass all others, cheapest, best aud most reliable 


W. BOGLE, 
202 Weshington St., Boston 


Vo You Want Luxuriant .Whiskers | 





A Superb Cachinnatory Triumph! 


oe 


LESLIZE’S 


FUN, 


FRANEH 
BUDGET OF 


FCM PERCH UGER, 


‘ 
au + nhumMouer 


WL! be one of ihe ver issned, 

Tis large cartoour udinirably apropoe, 

The humors of Taxation are ludicrously cxempliticd 
ina comparison between Jobu Bull and Brother 
Jonathan, in which ovg patriotic Artist makes th 
Old Pirate get the worst of it. 

Columbia and Tucle Saia area 
humerous {liustrations att be 
every aspect, 

These criticisms are by Newman, Bellew, Howard, 
Leech, Tenviel and other cininent Artists. 

The literatnre ts also first-rate, consisting of a stor 
expressly written for hus bands who have the gooc 
fortune to be li a— cked, and who ean therefore enjoy 
the fun of this prize stéry, called 


TAMING YOUR TARTAR; 


OR, 


3 portrayed, besides 
up bik ction Fun in 


iow to Prevent a Woman Wearing the 
What d’ye Call "ems! 

There is also a verbatim report of the recent r 
the City Hall, “all about a dinrer ”-—with 16 
of humorous anecdotes, comical remarke, Int 
Incidents, ludicrous sayings, funny things and absurd 
atorics. In a word, Now 5? of FRANK LESLIE'S 
BEUDGKHT OF FUN ts a galaxy of Wit and Humor. 


PRICK SIX CENTS. 
FRANE LESLIB, 
19 City ifall Square, New York. 
SINCLAIR TovseY, General Agent, 121 Nassau St. 








FRANK LESLIE'S. ‘PUBLICATIONS ! 





Frank Leslie’s Pictorial History of the 
War of 1861; Descriptive, Statis- 
tical and Documentary. 


Edited by the Hon. E. G. Squrer, late U. 8, Ministc 
to Central America. Price 25 cents per number. 

The first volame of thig magnificent work is now 
ready. Price 84 S&. Itis-n‘tommpleté Pecord of 
the cat Rebellion of 1£61 and 1667, from tl 
attack on Fort Sumtc ‘rto the present tire. I: 
is --* iished ‘with nearly 800 Splendid Mus 
trations. The Tlustrationa comprise every 
incident of interest, while the Dattle-seenes urs 
masterpicces of effect and accuracy, not ru 
passed by Horace Vernet. During the cutir< 
ay of the Rebctiton, Prank ‘Leslie Laas tat no 
lees than 20 Sperial Artists in the Ficld, besides 
tunumerable Velunteer Corresponds nig, who 
have furnished him with Gketches vf every 
event of intercst. 


This great work aleo contains Portraits and Mogra- 
eat of the cmainent men of the time—Solidiers, 
Patriots, Rebcls aad Statcemen. 

Vol. 1 contaims 416 Imperial folio pages, eleg nity 
piiuted on fine thick paper, manafuctnved ¢X- 
pressly for this work, which fs universally 
acknowledyeod by the presa as the + gre atest Bis 
torical Work of ‘ihe kind ever issued 


It embraces all the Official Documents of ii impo rtanes 
emanating North and South, with complete de- 
scription of the battles, forces engaged 1 ete, 


This work can elther be had, first volume comple te, 
in numbers, price $6 50 cents, or in separate 
numbers, price 25 cents. Each number is bound 
in a tasteful cover, tinted, and cmbellished with 
beautifal designs, so a8 to be an ornament to the 
drawing-room table, 


Heroic Incidents, Personal Adventures 
and Anecdotes of the Civil War in 
America. 


xerformed by our gallant soldiers. It is embel- 
ished with 40 striking Illastrations, beanti- 
fully drawn and engr: .ved, and Is neat! y bound 
in un Illustrated Cov: er, printed in colors. 
This is the Book for Summer travelling, the 
Incidents being complete in themsely es, and 
related in sim ple language. It is an admirabic 
volume to o—— to the camp, calculated at ouve 
to amuse and rouse to patriotic action, Price 
2 cents. 


Tliustrated Newspaper. 
Published Weekly. Price 6 cents, or #°) 2 yeer. 
This admirable paper, published fu the German ian- 
guage, is of the same sizc, and contains the same 
pumver of pages as Fx AWK LEsLit’s En glish 
Illustrated. ft is fillgd with admirable Illustra 
tions of the great events of the duy, at ome: ud 
abroad, Illustrated Novels, Stories, News, an 
other origiaal aud brilliant ery oT. rs l 
large circulation in Germany, C 
acknowledged to be THE Most POP 
AND BEAUTIFUL ILLUSTRATED NE 
PAPER IN THE GERMAN LANGUAGE. 





' 
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is entirely unexceptionable in the char 1cler 
te literature, and its IJustr. 
highest order Of art 


FAR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a 


A collection of the most interesting and daring decds | 


ations are of the | 


| 


— 
| EBrank Zeclie’s Monthly and Gazette of 
Washion. 
Prise 25 cents, or $3 8 year, 


En onraged by ‘he faworalfle reception this Monthly 
18 net with, thé Proprietor will spare no @x- 

ertion to deserve and secure a still farther de- 

gree of public patronage and approbatiow. The 
great resources at hia comreand enable him to 
present FRANK LEsLIt’s MonruLy to the 

der wit ith ay varict y and exeellence of Literary 

merous § ya superb IMustrations avd 
ely de gned Fashion Plates, bo that, 

he cre t varfoty and clegs nee of its sub- 








? urp 

sin the world. Special efforts will be made 
© department devoted to the Ladies, e 
ZeTTe OF FASHION, although incorporated 
h PRANK Lreeurr’s Monty, will be as 









my} ul a its departments as usual, The su- 
pi irh color: ane Plate to be given in each 
bumber wii t1 be preduced with greater cost and 
CALC : m us ents, Ilustrations of the 


newest % signs and Fashions in Millinery, 
Emir videry and Needlework, will be carefully 
executed, FLANK L¥SLIN’S MONTULY cone 
taius 100 linperial Oetavo pas gen, priuted on the 
iinest paper, with numbericss original Draw- 
in s,4 rned and engraved by our best Artista, 
and preseuts more variety, of a better quality, 
in a more elegant style, and at a che. iper rate, 
than any othcr publication, 


FRANK LESLIE’s MONTHLY ia now Elecetrotyped, 
and the back numbers can he =o come- 
meneing wit! ithe number for June, 1862, ‘which 
numb er contains =. exquisite Portralt, en- 
graved on Steel, MRS, PRESIDENT LIN- 
COL N, the First. od the series of Represent- 
ative Women of America, 





SS eee 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 


*LLUSTRATE D N! WSPAi ER: 





| 





Frank Leslie's Illvstrirte Zeitung, or | 


| 


it¢ should be found in cvery German fam ty, for | 


| Keutucky, aud St. 


One copy one year, or 62 numbers.........$2 50 
Two copies one year. eoecees sseescereee £00 
One copy six mc snths, or. 25 numbers .«.«.. 16 
One copy for 17 WOEKS .....ceccccccceessees 100 


ILLUSTRIRTE ZLATUNG: 
One copy one year, or 52 numbers.........¢3 00 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers...... 1 50 
Our copy FOr 17 WOCKS.ccccccccccccsessccce 1 WO 


t | MONTHLY MAGAZINE: 


One copy one year, or 12 numbers ......+..$3 00 


BUDGET OF FuN: 
One copy for one year, or 12 numbers .....$0 75 


| PICTORIAL HIsToRY OF THE WAR: F 
One copy one year, or 24 numbers .........46 00 
One copy six months, or 12 nuimbers...... 3 00 
One copy three mouths, or 6 numbers..... 1 50 


(These rates on Frank Leslic’a Pictorial may of the 
War include the U. 8 Postage, which must 
be prepaid.) 








[_- CHEAP CASH JEWEL a RY HOUSE 
OF NEW YORK 
HEADQUARTERS FOR 
Tiasons and All Dealers in Jewellery, 
Cc. P. GIRTON, 
MANT aha rd ote JEWELLER, 
No, 208 Broadway. 
Wholesale Agents wanted in every Regiment and 
fown in the United States, Canada and British Pro- 


inees, The assortment comprises all kinds of 
SETS, VEST CHAINS, NECK CHAINS, LOCK 
‘ETS, BIACEL ENS, RINGS, PINS, CHARMS, 
STUDS and BUTTONS, M ASONIC, 
1. 0. O, F., AND ALL KINDS 


OF EMBLEM PINS, 
And everything in the Jewellery line, 
say one Ww ishing to see sarnpler, I will se nd either 
ifthe following articles, together with my Wholesale 
ireular, on the reccipt of one dollar : 
A Gold Maeonic Pin or Ring, ora 
Nice Gold-plated M: wont Fob-Key, ora 
Beautiful Set of Jowellery, or 
Fine Engrave a ‘Snap Locket, or an 
Oval Ragraved Bracelet, or a 
California Diamond Ring or Pin, ora 
Set of Engraved Solitaire Sleeve-Luttons, 
(Lady’s or Gentleman’s), or a 
Sct of Studs an 4 Buttons, ora 
Gentleman’s Seal Stone Ring, ora 
Lady’s Doub - Hoart Ring, ora 
ady’s Enarmcled Revolving Pin, ora 
Neat Gold- oe ited Vest Chain or Neck Chain, ora 
California Diamond Cluster Pis, with 
Chain att: ached, or an 
Anchor Pin, with Chaim attached, or a 
Fiae Gold ven and Pencil. 
All the above goods wre sold at retail at from #2 to 
*Sceach, Persons wishing to order anythlog which 
inay not be speciiied on the Circular, can re y upon 
haying their orders faithfully attended to, 360-71 





“SIX HUNDRED THOUSAND MORE?!! | 








| Our Gr eat Port follo Prize Packag mm Bee the pretense 
| over all otth« wi added an fr r 
| Mundred New Articics, ft om ehh PLP THEN TO TWENTY: 
rl VE DOLLARS A DAY CAN k ED 
‘ t who HAVE, snd a! who ce Mar, eer elred onr 
send immediat oly (enclusiag amy) for the 





¢ tar surpasses apy g ever off red to 
A" SOL DIERS, PEDL A, ‘and those out 
ENTS ALWAYS W:. 


of emp!oymont. 
WEIR & CO, 3 34 SOUTH THIRD, F rit iL ADEL PHIA. 





—— _ 





Cy, 94 Procures Atwater’s $1. 


: ATENT CoryInc Press AND Book BY MM&L. IT 
COPIES WRITING INSTANTLY AND PERFECTLY. A 
CAPITAL ARTICLE. THOUSANDS ALREADY SOLD, 
AGENTS WANTED TO SELL BY SAMPLE IN CITIES, 


&C. CIRCULAR FREF 
S32-7D J. i ATWATER, Vrovidence, R. I, 





MURRAY, EDDY & CO.’S 


LOTTERIES | 


AUTHORIZED BY THE STATES OF 


Kentucky 
AND 
Missouri, 
éraw daily, !n public, under the superintendence of 
sworn Commissioners. 


ga Tie Manogers’ Offices are ia ated at Covin ton 
Louis, Missouri. 


PRIZES VARY FROM 


$250 TO $100,000! 
Tickets from $2 50 to $20! 


Sze Circu'arc, giving full explanation and the 
Sehemces to be drawn, will be ecnt, free of expens 
by addressing 
MUBRAY, EDDY & CO., Covington, Kentucky; 

OR, 
UJBRAY, EDDY & GO,, St. Louis, Missouri. 


ISo0R erery ‘Periodient of its” 
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FRANK LESLIE'S _ ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 





[Nov. 29, 1862. 




















208 Broadway, New York. 


AT PARRISH’S SHIRT FACTORY, 
323 CANAL STREET, N. Y. 


SUPERIOR DRESS SHIRTS. 
Made to measure, Fit teed. $21 and $24 


EEN SEY a meme 
’ A Beautiful Microscope for 28 cts., 








BOWEN, Box 220, 





Magic Tochet Be with Elastic Band, for 
the New made and sold at Whole- 
coy Retail, SNOW f HA HAPGOOD, Pathfinder 

22 Court s a a Agents wanted, 
Samate o sent, postpaid, for 15 cents. 


FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 
LL Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Wash- 

















ington, Fortress Monroe, H 4] Ferry 
Newberve, Port Royal,and all other 3 shoul 
be sent, at half rates, by HARNDEN EXPRESS. 
No, 74 Broadway, Sutlers charged low ra 





GOOD MEN Wanted in ALL PARTS of the Country, | 
To sell KETTELL’s Illustrated 


History of the Great Rebellion! 


Sold only 4 4 Canvassing Agents. Exclusive Terri- 
given ol. 1 now ready for delivery. 
e work is printed both in ENGLISH and GERMAN, 
and is THE Book THE La ype DEMAND. 
For ar, and terms, apply to 
3740 N. C, MILLER, 25 Park Row, New York. 


Union Prize y’ackages! 


Cc. M. DUNN & COS eadquarters, 118 
re arent, Be Y., and 1 Cae 8 , Chicago, 
Agen re Merchants and others, ee 
bond 48 ulars of our new styles—(the 
Package A in the United States.) 











1863. Oalendar and Companton for the 

ao for 1863. + 3 cent. stamp for specimen 

M, L. BYRN, Post Office Box 4,669, 

New York City. 1863. 
Mme. Dem 


of 473 Broadway 
New York, has recently introduced a very small eA} 
eficient SEWING MACHINE that makes the run- 
wing cite eanatly Hie hand sow’e . It uses a com- 
mon —, sews very rapidly, and is so easily under- 
stood that a child cannot fail to use it with advantage. 
It is so diminutive that it can be carried about without 
inconvenience even in the pode, and is attached to 
the table like a sewing-bird, and sold at only $5. 
lady can have a Sewing Machine, and those 
whe have one already will find this one a valuable 
ay on account of the running-stitch.—N. Y, 


“heny Indy, mother, milliner and dressmaker in 
America should have one. For culars address 
MME. DEMOREST, 473 Broadway. Machines sent 
by express, and the amount collected on delivery. 

When the accom es the order the Ma- 
chines are sent free of Express Gene neupere 
within 2,000 miles. When the letter is re 
safe ay 2 the money and the delivery of as | Me 
chine at the point designated is guaranteed, 





A Capital Book.—“How to Write, 


HOW ie xALe HOW. = ‘edition, #1 and HOW 

fount. Gi Gilt 1 50. ‘Sent pay t, by ; 
ui! 8 

374-70 a 88 & WE iby is way, 





Agen Traders, and all who want 
to eo Mi circumstances, should send “= oo 
dress to Box 362, Syracuse, N. ¥. 





Haskins’s Army Portfolio, which every 
Boldier wants. nr PAPER and ENVELOPES; 
PRIZE PACKAGES Best and 


reular. 
3740 G. 8. HASKINS, 36 Beekman 8t., N. Y. 


American Playing Cards. Buy the 
“UNION PLAYING CARDS.” 


The suits are Eagles, Shields, Stars and Flags—Col- 
quel for King, Goadess “pay all The at gees 

o ou can e us es, 
= sent by mail on Teoeh 


‘or Circular. Address wc AMERICAN P ¢ PUBLISH: 
ING AGENCY, 14 Chambers street, N. ¥ 3730 








$10—Johnson’s hay Washing Machine 
—Stands uusivalled as the ch best and most 

Families generally 
—PRICE $10, 


J. JOHNSON & CO., 457 Broadway, N.Y, 





$8—Johnson’s Union Clothes . 
made or 
a out ef 

yall San —y or box—PRICE 


N & CO., 457 way, N.Y, 





AGENTS WANTED. 
APPLY AT ONCE. 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
ILLUSTRATED PUBLICATIONS 


Canvassers and its are notified that the Sub- 


scripiivu Department at this office is now making ex- 
tensive arran ey for a thorough canvass of the 
PicTORtaAL HISTORY OF THE WAR and the MonTH- 


LY MAGAzimg. Liberal inducements are offered to 
local Agents. If tv — 4 profitable Agency, send 
fOr 8 CrENT. W. HITCHCOCK, Gene 
Ww. ral nt 
19 City Hall Square M 2 





Howard Association ten ge pd 
the Relief of the ary # and Distressed afflicted with 
—— and Chronic 

the Acting Bergeon 
~ 7 
sent i P ceaied t envelopes, free of ¢ 
dress DR. r “SKTLLIN POUGHTON, 
No. 2 South Ninth St., Philadel 


— Medical advice given 
. Valuable reports on 
ES eproyed in the Dispensary, 


ce. Ad- 
Toward 
phis, Pe. 


for the Army, but you’ 


(WANTED 
,vO*| 
oD 








HIGHLY PROBABLE. 
CaPTain—“ Want to join us, ch! my brave little fellow? Guess you're several years too youny 


do for the Navy—you'll be arown up before old Welles wakes up!” 





Agents Wanted.—PRIZE STATIONERY 
PA AGM, the BEST, (“HEAPEST, and MOST 
SALEABLE. Those now in the,business, as wellas 
others, should send for our Circular. 

3690 THISTLE & cO., M128 and 130 Nassau-st., N.Y. 





To Censumptives. 


HE Advertiser, having been restored to health 
in a few weeks, by a very simple remedy, after 
having suffered several years with a severe LUNG 
AFFECTION, and that dread disease, ConsuMPTION, 18 
anxious to make known to his fellow-sufferers the 
means of cure, To all who desire it he will send a 
copy of the prescription used (free of charge), with 
directions for preparing and ueing the same, which 
they will find a sure cure for Consumption, Asthma, 
Bronchitiz, Gc. The only object of the advertiser in 
sending the prescription is to benefit the afflicted, and 
spread information which he conceives to be invaluable, 
and he hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, as it 
will cost them nothing, and may proveablessing Par 
ties wishing the prescription will please address 
REV. EDWARD A. WILSON 


372-840 Wilbamsburg, Kings County, N. Y. 





WHEELWG CHAIRS for Invalids—1 Great Jones St. 


$40 per Month and expenses paid. For par- 
ticulare” ad address (with stamp) HARRIS —_" 
Boston, Mass, 





SCIENTIFIC Auangeas OFFICE, 
New York Cirr—37 Park Row. : 
WASHINGTON, D, C—F a and 7th Streets. 


MESSRS. MUNN & CO., Publishers of the Sct- 
ENTIFIC AMERICAN and Patent Solicitors for the 
last seventeen years, would announce to the public 
that they never possessed better facilities for obtain- 
ing Letters Patent and transacting all kinds of busi- 
ness before the Patent Office than they now have. 

During the seventeen years they have been engaged 
in procuring patents they have acted as Attorneys for 
more than SEVENTEEN THOUSAND patentees. Nearly 
one-third of all the applications for patents annually 
made in this country are conducted through the 
* Scientific American Patent Agency,” and nearly all 
the patents secured abroad by American citizens are 
taken through this Office. 

In application for a patent, ali the in- 
mt, kt |. is to farnish a model with an 
explanation of the tion and advantages claimed. 
The drawings, Petition. ification and other papers 
are pre at the Patent ce by 
Munn & Co., ty we a large corps of engineers, 
— htsmen, specification writers and copyis's in 

t employment. Papers prepared at short 


Pamphlets of instruction, announcing the amount 
of fees, size of model, and other em as to the 
best mode of obtaining ts in this an foreign 


countries, are furnis free on A tL 
For further particulars address 
MUNN & CO., 


Publishers of the SCIENTIFIC AMERICAN, 


374-70 No, 37 Park Row, New York. 





|THE REPRESENTATIVE WOMEN 


OF AMERICA. 





Just published, for November, 


FRANK LESLIE'S MONTHLY 
Containing a 

FULL LENGTH PORTRAIT, 
Most exquisitely engraved on Steel, of 


MISS CHASE, 


Brg of the Secretary of the Treasury, 


ery number of FRANK LESLIz’s MONTHLY, the 

moet at popular Magazine of the or will in future be 

el lished wit cy splendid : Full Portrait. 
os u eng ved on of som 

ya ny e distinguished 


one “ these superb Illustrati 

Fy 4. the usual subscription to the bia = 
and will, when complete, form a complete - ery of 
American Intellect, Loveliness and Fashion 


Grover & Baker’s 


CELEBRATED 










z, Acknowledged to be superior 
z to all others, 
49% BROADWAY, New YORE. 
Agencies throughout the 
United States, 0000 





TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 


Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver 
Ware, Bronzes, blocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of 
Art and Luxury. 
No. 550 BROADWAY, NEw YORK, 
Hovsk 1s Paris, TIFFANY, REED & CO, 


A VERY LARGE ASSORTMENT 





OF . 
LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S 
CLOAKS. 
HAYT & KARE, 








800-72 No, 361 BROADWAY 


The Pupulation of the United 


AGENTS WANTED 


To sell 10 New Styles of ety 7 and STATIONERY 

PACKAGES. The Cheapest, and Best in the 

World, containing 50 Sheets of riting Paper and 100 

useful articles. Price $5 per 100, and upwards. Send 

for Circulars, ©. M. DUNN & CO., 118 Nassau st, 
ew York. 


Wanted ents to sell our great Checker- 
Board, ao and Checkers, with trades of the 
om. Send me and sample 15 

Cc. M, DUNN, 118 Besces ‘St., N.Y. 


Fountain’s India and American-Indian 
STORE, 653 Broadway, N.Y. SILK Goons, Fans, 
NOVELTIES, ARTICLES for EvROPE and HOLIDAY 
PRESENTS, many of which cannot be obtained else- 
where. Wholesale and retail, 372-60 











E {ORMOUS PROFITS 


Made » our Great New Union Prize Packa 
totally Tidersat fr from allold ore. orth like thom’ 
Containin FINE ARTICLES we a or only 
25 cents. RICH JEWELLERY 
FANCY GOO BS. and many By salt things Meterial, 
all. SPLENDID CAMP gg 2 ‘or r Soldiers 
with lots of things. Pa Envelo 
printed in BEAUTIFUL COL RS. “CAME com. 
og on &c. We give FREE, to all who send for 
ackages, a SUPERB WATCH, warranted ag 
2 “TIME: KEEPER. Our Agents now make $15 PER 
DAY EASY. ‘Send for our NEW Circular free, 
8. C. RICKARDS & CO., 102 Nassau Street, N.Y’ 
Longest and oldest Prize Package House in the’ world, 


BALLOU’S 


PATENTED 


xX. & 


French Yoke 
SHIRTS 


WARRANTED 
TO FIT, 





Ra SEND FOR 4 
CIRCULAR, 


Ballou Bros., 
403 Broadway, 


New York. 
For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 
Unted State 











HE CONFESSIONS and EXPERIENCE of 
a SUFFERER.—Published as a warning, 
ind for the especial benefit of Young Men and those 
who suffer with Nervous Debility, Loss of Memory, 
Premature Decay, &c., &c., b = who has cured 
himself b ciple ‘means, after yr to —— 
nse an inconvenience, through 4 € use 0 
— medicines prescribed by learned Doctors. 
le covtee may be had of the author, C. A. LAM. 
BERT E Esq. am pom Long Island, by enclosing 
a postpaid wdadrense b ereieree Address 
LES A. LAMBERT, Exsq., 
Greenpoint, 


373-40 Long Island, N.Y. 





10,000 WATCHES 
For sale at wholesale prices. Send for a Circular, 
J. L. FERGUSON, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 





Lands.—TO ALL WANTING FARMS, Thriving 
Settlement, Rich Soil, Mild Climgte: see advertise- 
ment of Vineland, on page 159. 372-750 





WARDS 
PERFECT FITTING 





Made to Measure at $ 
PER DOZ 


Self-IMeasurement for Shirts. 


Printed directions for self-measurement, list of 
prices, and drawivgs of different styles of shirts and 
collars sent free everywhere, 


FRENCH FLANNEL ARMY SHIRTS, 
$18, $24 and $30 per Dozen. 
8. W. H. WARD, from London, 
000 No. 387 BROADWAY. 


$18, $24 and $27 
EN. 





STEINWAY & SONS” ,., 


PATENT 
OVERSTRUNG 
GRAND 
AND SQUARB 
PLANCS 
Are now considered the best Pianos manufactured 
and will be sold to suit the times. Each Instrum 


warranted for five years. Warerooms Nos. 82 and 
Walker St., near Bregiway, N.Y. Send for Circular, 








pe. It contains 64 Pages smal 
rpress is a v 





Illustrated Cover, printed in Colors) 25 Cents, 


TABLE OF 


Astronomical Phenomena, &c. 

Division of Time. 

Meteorological Notes. 

Facts about Reckoning Time. 

How to Foretell the Weather. 

The Population and Races of the World. 

-~ Governments of the World. 

e Armies and Navies of the Work, 

The Royal Families of the World. 

Population of Chiet Cities in the World. 

The United States, Historical, ~ fg , &e, 
tates. 

The Goversmnent ms the United States; Executive, 
Dengue ional, & 

The Hierarchy of the woes States, 

The Rebel Governmen 

The Army and Navy of the Rebe! Government. 

Courts of | aw. 

Electoral History of the United States. 





NEARLY READY, 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED ALMANAC, 
AND REPOSITORY OF USEFUL INFORMATION. 


This is the most splendid and com Prcensiee work of the kind ever published, far excelling its London 
_, and upwards of 0 Engravings in the highest style of Art. Its 

of useful and statistical knowledge, never before collected together in 

one publication. The Calendar is calculated for all places in the 


nited States. Price (in a handsome 


CONTENTS. 


Popular Vote for President, 1852, 56 and 60. 

Chief Officers of United States, 1774 to 1863, 

State Goveruments. 

Rates of Postage 

Naturalization oe Rights of Suffrage. 

Pay of Army and Navy Officers, 

Dictionary of Military Terms, 

Longest Day in every part of the World. 

Dimensions of large Steamers, 

Length of Steamship Routes. 

The Fastest Paseages Made. 

Sizes of Theatres. 

Popular Names of States, 

Public Libraries. 

Length of Fifty-two days in the Year, 

Abstract of Kiglit Censuses—W hite and Slave. 

Military Statistice, 

McKay’s Report of Ironclads of France and England. 
etc., ete., ete, etc, 














Calendar, Age of the 1 


Imanac con nearly 100 Engraviugs. 


ALSO, 
FRANK LESLIE’S COMIC ALMANAC, 


ing $2 Pages, full .. Humorous Engravings and entertsining matter. 
Moon, and highly yyy en Asircuomical and Chrowological Memorends. Tow 
re 


It has aleo a complete 


a 
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